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THE PUBLIC AND THE TRADE ARE 
Cautioned Against Buying Imitations 


OF THE NATIONAL 


POLICE GAZETTE 


(OF NEW YORK,) 


and we would consider it a favor if the admirers 
of this Paper would insist on getting from their 
news men the POLICE GAZETTE when asked 
for. 

The Potice GaAzeTTE has no agents outside of 
the office of publication, and no Commis= 
sions are allowed to Postmasters or 
Subscription Agents. 

Where there is any difficulty or delay in the 
trade getting supplied by our Publications, their 
orders will be filled promptly, if desired, direct 
from the Publication Office. 





GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM, 


Now ready. Retail price, 25 cents. 





FOOTLIGHT FAVORITES, 


Ready Sept. 1st. Retail price, 30 cents. 





Newsdealers should send in their orders AT 
ONCE. 
Circulars, etc., with dealer’s imprint, supplied 


free on application. 


RIOHARD K. FOX, Publisher, 


NEW YORK. 
The NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE has no connection with 
avy other paper in the United States. 








Answers to Correspondents. 


Photographs and Sketches mailed to thts paper exclu- 
sively, os maae use of, will be liberally paid for. We also 
desire w obtan the name and address at each artist and 
phot -grapher throughout the entire country. 

Pocanontas, St. Louis.—Salt. 

W. O., Bloomington, Ll.—Don’t want to employ a de 
tective. 

0. C. L., Wyoming, I1l.—We do not want such subjects. 
Political matters are debarred from our columns. 

H. B. I., Kingston, N. Y.—Your sketch will appear next 
week. It was unavoidably laid over from this issue. 

F. P,, Rochester, N. Y.—See answer to H. M. You can 
send photos. Any good general item will be accepted. 

T. F., Cincinnati, O.—Have already given photo of ac- 


tress mentioned. ‘* Footlight Favorites’ will be the best 
collection ever published. Look out for it. 


H. M., Troy, N. Y.—An excellent sketch. We are 


_ always pleased to receive sketches from any of our 


readers of any novel incident that occurs under their 
notice. 


M. T., St. Louis, Me.—Send on any portraits of promi- 
nent parties that you can secure. It is desirable at all 
times that photos be sent immediately, while they pos- 
sess an interest for the public. Please bear this in mind. 


W. J. Maxwe.i, San Francisco, Cal.—The ‘Lottery 
Co.” referred to, we consider a big fraud, and would ad- 
vise you to put your money to better advantage. We can- 
not give you a list of square and crooked lotteries. Ina 
short time we will show up some of the “‘skin’’ Lottery 
Companies which anthony Comstock should pull without 
delay. Don’t put acent onthe policy game. They are 
all first-class frauds. 


NEWSDEALER, Chicago, I!l.—The so-termed police paper 
is not published in this city, but is issued somewhere 
down east, and conducted on the puritanical, year one 
plan, and has no connection whatever with this paper. 
The NaTioNaL Pouick GazeE'tE is published in New York 
city, the Metropotis of the United States, and we caution 
the trade apd the public against buying imitations. If 
you cannot get supplied from your ‘News Co.,”" order 
from us direct. “Glimpses of Gotham” is Not ovt of 
print, as you have been informed. No individual or 
company are agents for our publications. 





HUMAN NUISANCES. 





Just now war has been declared in the city on 
the cats. The Board of Aldermen, in order to keep 
up appearance of earning salaries, have set their 
colossal brains in action to devise some means to 
rid their constituents of the nocturnal music ofthe 
feline race. (En passant, it is about the most sensi- 
ble action they have applied themselves to during 
their term of office). The good work of feline ex- 
termination which the City Fathers have inaugu- 
rated has met with the hearty sympathy ofall 
classes. Even Bergh consents that the old and 
hardened Toms and musical Tabbys shall be dis- 
posed of, provided their final adjournment shall 
be made as much within the bounds of decency 
as possible. The theory seems to be that 
when animals of any particular species have out- 
lived their usefulnegs and become so numerous 4s 
to endanger the comfort of the public, the best 
thing is to get rid ofthem. The question is, why 
should the rule be limited to cats, dogs, and other 
animals? Why should it not be made to include 
the human race? It’s a voorrul®S that won’t work 
all ways. A serenading cat is not so bad as the 
young men who make the night hideous with their 
drunken bellowing. Poor Tray is seized with a 
fit of remonstrance, and lifts up his voice in pro- 
test or approval of the circumstances, good, bad 
or indifferent which surround him. It is nature 
with him that he should do so. He knows no 
better. Tabby and Tom follow their natural in- 
stincts when they wake the stillness of the night 
with selections from the opera of ‘ M-a-r-i-a-r.”’ 
As the poet has said : 


It’s their delight to sing and fight, 
For God has made them co. 


Notwithstanding ail this;—that they follow the 
bent of the nature implanted in them, they are 
voted a nuisance, and are made the subject of 
lengthy debate as to the most effectual means to 
exterminate them. 

Granted, that they are a nuisance, and should 
be gotten rid of as quick as possible. Why should 
men and women, blessed with reason, the benefits 
of civilization, education, and all those advanta- 
ges which goto make them worthy of their hu- 
manify not be included in the list of nuisances 
when they ignore everything decent and put 
themselves on the level uf the brutes ? They are 
possessed of reason, and yet they prostitute their 
intellig.nce to the vilest purposes; the natural 
instincts are allowed to sink into subservience to 
the baser elements of their nature. And the 
worst of the whole matter is that the authorities 
do not use the means in their power to curb this 
brutish tendency. The evidences of this disposi- 
tion on the part of a certain class to be nuisances 
are as common as mosquitoes in a Jersey swamp. 
Take the policy shops, the faro banks, the houses 
of ill-fame, abortionists, who boldly advertise 
their infamous traffic in the columns of the daily 
press—they are woree than ali the cats and dogs 
outside of oblivion. They prey upon the hvalth, 
happiness and prosperity of their kind, while Tom 
and Tray simply offend the tympanum. And yet 
the lauter are chased by 30-cent hirelings, put in 
& pound, smothered or drowned, while the 
former are allowed to continue unmolested in 
their nefarious career, 

Consistency, thou art a jewel! But, alas, you 
don’t shine much in this part of the world—at 
least among the law-makers and the law's 
agents. : 

These worthies are blind, wilfully so, to the real 
nuisances which afflict the city. For humauity’s 
sake rid the community of the human pests first, 
and then go for the brutes. Then shall the peo- 
ple, worthy City Fathers, rise up and call you 
blessed. Selah. 
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A GHASTLY ADVERTISING DODGE. 








A distinguished English journalist was recently 
sent to this country to write a series of articles on 
American life as it exists at the present time, com- 
mercially and socially. He had performed a 
similar action a few years ago. and his observa- 
tions on the recent visit, put in writing, were con- 
sidered inthe light cf test of the popuiar asser- 
tion “that we are the most progressive people in 
the world.”” English writers have charged that, 
as a people, we are too sensitive to criticism, and 
that our egotism is “simply unbearable, you 
know.”’ But this idea was not borne out with the 
journalist in question. His criticisms were rec- 
ognized as fair, and his representations truthful. 
To be sure there were some things which ‘cut to 
the quick,’’ but the manly spirit of fairness which 
characterize:l him in dealing with us asa people, 
won the admization of all. Among other Ameri- 
can peculiarities noted by him was the passion 
for advertising. ‘* Let a man, whatever his call- 
ing, become afflicted with this passion, and he 
will stop at nothing in getting up a new adver- 
tising dodge. The most sacred matters’ are 
utilized with the same indifference as are the 
commonplaces of life.”’ 

The truth of this assertion received a most dis- 
graceful illustration on the occasion of the burial 
of Balbo, the wife murderer. During his invar- 
ceration in the Tombs,a great deal of twaddle 





| was dosed out to the public regarding the 


‘‘self-sacrificing spirit’’ shown by his counsel. 
The people could see the drift, and while consider- 
ing it foolish, recognized that as an advertisement 
it was legitimate. One would suppose the means 
employed would have satisfied the most hungry 
seeker after notoriety. But no. The capacious 
maw was not full, until six foot of earth had 
placed the “advertisement’’ beyond the pale of 
further use, But even in Balbo’s prospective ashes 
slumbered the material for a final ‘ puff,’’ and 
according to a veracious contemporary, the gang 
of notoriety-seekers assembled in a little beer 
saloon on their way from the grave and made the 
most of it. Between swallows of lager, Balbo’s fate 
was vewailed, Governor Cornell condemned, and 
the “unselfish counsellor’’ eulogized. One 
blatherskite, under the influence of beer, informed 
the company that 5,000 Italian votes would be cast 
in protest against Corne!l’s action, and that if one 
of that nationality should see fit to differ, ‘‘ he de- 
served to have his throat cut.”’ 

After that experience, who can say that the Eng- 
lish journalist did not tell the truth when he said 
that some people would not stop at anything to 
get up an advertising dodge. 

There is one consolation, thank heaven, the 
‘‘ gang ’’ were Americans only by adoption. 








THE FRUITS OF SIN. 


A Guilty Pair Who Reaped the Harvest 
of Their Crime. 


SPINGFIELD, Mass., August 9.—The family of Zebina 
Tilson, living a mile from Shutesburg Center, were 
alarmed at 8 o’clock last night by the sudden appear- 
ance of Jarvis Nelson Phelps, a young man of twenty- 
four, son of their nearest neighbor, who was bleeding 
from several wounds in the chest. He declared that 
he had shot himself, and had but fev minutes to live, 
and that he had lett the dead body of Sadie A. Grover, 
his former mistress and mother of a three-year-old 
child, in the woods a short distance back. The alarm 
was immediately given, and search proved Phelps’ 
story to be true. Phelps, who has a wife living, tor- 
merly lived with the Grover girl, who is scarcely 
nineteen, and quite pretty and modest in appearance, 
until arrested for bigamy and sent to Greenfield jail 
for a year. His sentence was completed about a year 
¢go, since which time he has been endeavoring to get 
her to live with him again. Her continued refusal 
and association with other men is supposed to have 
excitel him to commit the crime. He says he fired 
four chambers of his revolver into the woman’s heart, 
then coolly reloaded and discharged seven barrels 
into hisown breast. An autopsy confirms the story 
substantially. Phelps is still living and, to all ap- 
pearances, the coolest man in town, but the doctors 
say be cannot recover. His victim is a daughter of 
A. J. Grover, a respctable tarmer of Turn’s Falls. 


2e2 
oes 


AFTER MANY YEARS. 


Recovery of Bonds Stolen During Sher- 
man’s March to the Sea. 








In the course of General Sherman’s march through 
the Southern States a bank in Charleston was robbed 
ot fifty $1,000 bonds of the Blue Ridge Railroad Com 
pany, issned in 1858, and of other securities. It was 
alleged that the robbery was committed by soldiers 
who were with General Sherman. Thos. Kensison, ot 
Columbia, 8. C., who was also robbed of several $500 
bonds of the Augusta and Waynesborough Railroad 
Company, issued in 1850. 

A man who gave his name as Milo A. Boynton, a 
lawyer of Grand Rapids, Michigan, was arrested in 
this city on the 9th inst. by Detectives Golden, Reill) 
and Slevin, of Inspector Byrnes’ staff, while offering 
for sale one of each of the above named bonds at the 
banking house of Zimmerman, Walsh & Co.,19 Wali 
street. He had previously offered them to Levi & 
Co., 8 Wall street, and to Manning & Co. The 
Augusta and Waynesborough Railroad bond offered 
by him was numbered 376, and the Blue Ridge Rail- 
road bond 816. The latter was signed by R. W 
Allston, wbo was Governor of South Carolina at the 
time it was issued. 

Boynton claims that he received both bonds in pay- 
ment for professional services from a client, a widow, 
who had a brother in General Sherman’s division, 
aud that he did not know that they had been stolen. 


: A True Hero. 








{With Portrait. ] 

The steamer Garland recently met with an accident 
on the Detroit River. A great many people were on 
board and a number of lives lost. Among the pas 
sengers was a Mr. John Quirk, who, at the risk of his 
life, plunged in and succeeded in rescuing three per- 
sons from a watery grave. He demonstrated that he 
was a hero of the true stamp, and the GAZETTE feels 
proud in recording his bravery. His picture will be 
found on enother page. 
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The Widow Miller's Expensive Husband. 





The ceremony of marrying John Hall and the widow 
Miller was performed by a Justice at Cincinnati, 
Ohio. The couple went to a restaurant for a wedding 
dinner. After the meal was over the husband said 
that he had an errsnd to do, but woulda not be absent 
more than ten minutes. He put one arm around tbe 
bride’s neck, kissed her, and with ahe disengaged 
hand took $300 from her pocket. She has not seen 
him since. 

—— — eee -—-—___ 


Curious Coineidence, 





Joseph Melody of Independence, Mo., was mur- 
dered by Lewis Hiltz, and Hiltz was acquitted on the 
ground ot insanity: but be was recently struck dead 
by sunstroke, on the same day of the month, at the 
same hour of the day, and on the very spot where he 
committed the deed. 





SEASONING. 


A New York mother has 22 children, all girls. 
The display of striped hosiery on her wash line must 
be dazzling. 

A PREACHER at Chicago advocated the intro- 
duction of lady ushers in the church to make the 
young men attend. 

A cENsUs enumerator in a New Hampshire 
town found a mother 26 years old with ason of 14. 
She married when 1112 years old a man of 23. 

‘* THERE,” said a charming lady, with a naive 
expression that made her face radiant, pointing to an 
ebony case made of chinaware, ‘that is my brick-bat 
cabinet.” 

An old lady with several unmarried daughters 
feeds them on fish diet, because it is rich in phospho- 
rus, and phosphorus is the essential thingin making 
matches. 

A BuncH of American shingles which were 
washed on the island of Madagascar were put to 
popular use. Two hundred and fifty children were 
accommodated. 

WHILE a Leadville lawyer was in the act of 
cro3s-examining a woman, who was on the witness 
stand last week, she exclaimed: “I’m a lady, and by 
thunder, don’t you forget it!’’ 

Lire is a pack of cards. Childhood’s best 
cards are hearts; youth is captured by diamonds; 
middle age is conquered with a club, while old age is 
rakedin by the insatiable spade. 

He talked love to her, and dove to her, 

And tried to squeeze her hand, 
While she sat up and ‘‘yessed”’ and “noed,”’ 
Aud yawned behind her fan— : 


(Because she had sat up the night before 
With a fellow she had an awful fondness for.) 


A CLEVELAND lady recently lay in a trance for 
a whole day, and every one thought she was dead. 
The next morning she revived and saw her husband 
writing at a table. He kissed her and said: «How 
lucky. I was just writing a proposal of marriage. 

Tue Chicago Times may be a very independant 
sort of paper, but it delights in naughty things for 
all that. It says: ‘‘ The nudity of the female bathers 
at Long Branch is attracting a good many sharks, and 
the baldheaded ones are all rushing for the front 
seats.” 

“GREAT gracious,” she ejaculated, as he hur- 
riedly disrobed and tumbled into bed. “What have 
you been drinking or eating? What is the matter 
with your breath?’ - “Liquorish,” he responded, and 
then he winked at himself in the dark and breathed 
thin till she got to sleep. 

‘‘Mamma, may I go out to-night 
With Mr. William Slaughter ? 


We're going to have a rattlin’ time, 
With music on the water. 


“Mamma, say yes! and let me go— 
It only costs a quarter.” 

“Faith, if he cannot pay yer way, 
Ye’ll never go, my darter.” 


Proprietors of hotels at seaside resorts are 
endeavoring to get up a rush of visitors through 
skilfully written newspaper articles, hinting that 
the female bathing costume is shockingly immodest 
this season. But they are not balf as bad as one of 
our cigar manufacturers who advertised last week 
for ladies to strip. 


A paIR of lovers idly strolled 
Adownh an avenue; 

Said he: ‘ Now tell me what it is 
That you would like to do?” 

She tossed a chip into the brook 
Beneath the cooling shade, 

Said she: “I’d like to shed my shoes 
And git iu thar an’ wade.” 


“Jim,” said his fond mother, “aren’t you 
going to marry that girl you’ve been keeping com- 
pany with so long?” “No,” replied Jim in pensive 
tones, while his brow simply corrugated. “I am 
not.” “Why not?” inquired his maternal. “Well, 
ma, you see it’s just here,” replies Jim; “I proposed 
to Rachel Jane and she asked me to excuse her, and I 
was darned fool enough to do it.” 

A MIDDLE-AGED woman, in the company of a 
young man pretty well loaded up with b d whisky, 
called at the residence of a minister in Carson City, 
and asked to have the matrimoniai knot tied. The 
minister objected to perform the ceremony, and told 
the woman that she must bring her affianced to him 
in a sober state. ‘‘ Well, that’s too bad!” cried the 
woman, ‘‘ He will not agree to marry me when he is 
sober; he requires to be inspired.”’ 

A LOVELORN swain broke a wishbone with his 
“‘Leart’s queen,” up in New Hampshire, last week. 
‘Neow, what d’you wish, Sally?’ demanded Jona- 
than, with a tender grin of expectation. “I wish I 
was hansum,”’ replied the fair damsel—‘hansum as 
cui be.” “Gewitaker! what a wish,” replied Jona- 
than, “when you’re hansum ‘nuff neow. But I’ll 
tell you what I wished, Sally. I wished you was 
locked up in my arms and the key lost !”” 

Ir is unlucky: 

To fall out of a third-story window on a Monday. 

To meet a red-headed woman on a Tuesday (especi- 
alls if you owe her anything.) 

To break a forty-dollar mirror on a Wednesday. 


To dream of red snakes and green monkeys on 
Thursday. 


To get hung on Friday, 

To lose two dollarr and a half on Saturday. 
Or get locked up on Sunday. 

Paste this in your hat. 


** WovLD you mind standing here till I go in 
and get a ciear?’’ he asked. “Ofcourse not,” she 
replied; “ but don’t you think, Henry, that smoking 
is offensive, and that it will be easier practicing 
economy after marriage if it is practiced during court- 
ship?’ ‘You're right,” he said; “I shan’t smoke 
any more, sweet,”’ and she looked unutterable love at 
him as they resumed their stroll. Just then they 
came to an ice cream saloon, and he said: « There, 
now, I meant to treat you to ice cream. but, as you 
say, it is best to practice economy during courtship. 
Ten cents fora cigar, 30 cents fortwo ice creams—40 
cents saved In a single night. Let’s go over to the 
fountain and take a drink of water.” They went; 





but she was mad enough to bite her own head off. 
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CLOSE CALLS AND DEADLY ACCIDENTS 


A BEAUTIFUL woman aged twenty-two, very in- 
telligent, with pleasing manners, is an inmate of the 
Virginia penitentiary, serving a long sentence for 
horse stealing. 


A SAW-MILL at Bagley, Mich., blew up, re- 
cently, causing the death of two men and seriously 
wounding several others. As usual, a defective 
boiler was the cause. 


ONE young lady was killed and another seri- 
ously injured by being struck by a falling cornice 
from a building while walking along the sidewalk on 
a street in Freeport, Ill. 


Mrs. Dr. HiItprets, of Albian, Ia., took ten 
grains of strychnine, with suicidal intent, because 
her husband would not let her go to Ottumwa with 
him to see Barnum’s show. 


A TRAMP got into a car loaded with ice, on an 
Iowa railroad,a few days ago, and the door being 
closed upon him he was a prisoner. When he ar 
rived at the terminus of the trip he was nearly frozen 
to death. 


CHauNcEY WILLiAMs, one of the most promi- 
nent farmers in Genesee county, N. Y., aged 68 years, 
stepped out upon his lawn at Pine Hill the other 
evening and cut his throat and died within a tew 
minutes. 


GEoRGE H. Guuprin, in Amity township, Penn- 
sylvania, carries his leg in splints trom trying to 
catch a frog. While pursuing the frog a revolver in 
his breeches’ pocket was accidentally discharged, the 
ball entering the leg. 


A Lap of 14 years, named Metz, working ona 
farm near Independence, Buchanan county, La., died 
from the effects of drinking too mach ice water last 
week. Before he died his face assumed a purplish 
hue, and his body was drawn up double. 


AT Fort Madison, Ia.,a woman named Mary 
Ann Fry was adjudged insane, and placed in jail to 
await conveyance to Mount Pleasant. That night it 
was noticed that her child was dead, and the inquest 
developed the fact that she had hanged it to the bed 
post. 


AT Montreal, Can., Miss Elizabeth Doherty, a 
young lady belonging to a respectable family, who 
has. been given to somnambulism, got up in the 
night, and in attempting to come down stairs, missed 
her footing, and was precipitated to the bottom, 
breaking her neck. 


Dan Trwney, of Shelby county, Ind., had a 
quarrel with his stepfather abc ut some trival matter, 
and wanted to shoot him. The young man’s i:nother 
stepped between him and his intended victim, 
whereupon he turned the revolver on himself and 
blew out his own brains. 


Wuen John Keeton, a Cumberland county, 
Ky., man, saw a swarm of bees in the woods with 
nothing to catch them in he was sorrowful. He 
adopted the first mode inwardly suggested to him, 
slipped off his pants, soon had the bees hived in the 
legs, and so carried them home. 


FarMER Kurcuer, of New Philadelphia, 0. 
was bitten on the hand by his son, a few days ago. 
The son was insane, and it was while the father was 
trying to lock him in a room that the wound was in- 
flicted. Inflamation soon extended into Mr. Kurcher’s 
arm, and in a short time he died. 


A very disastrous hail-storm scourged the 
vicinity of Stevens Point, Wis., last week. It strip- 
ped the fields, the gardens and the trees to complete 
nakedness. The loss to the farmers of the town of 
Stockton is estimated at $75,000. Some of the hail- 
stones weighed a pound, and the earth was literally 
covered with hail. 


At Cleveland, the other day, a sleeping infant 
was bitten by a cat which crawled through a window. 
The baby was in its cradle at the time, and its cries 
soon brought the mother, who had stepped out, to 
the spot. No injuries were detected till the next 
morning, when the little one’s head was tound to be 
covered with blood. 


Just after the south-bound train passed the 
cranberry marshes near Peshtigo, Wis., on Thursday, 
a little boy ran to his mother, exclaiming: “I guess 
the cars killed a baby—there’s a head on the track.’’ 
The mother ran to the spot indicated by the boy, and 
what was her surprise and agony to find that her own 
child was the victim. 


WHEN Miss Nell Bassett, one of the young 
ladies employed in the Rochester Telephone ex- 
change, opened the circuit to answer a call, there 
came a blinding flash of lightning, and Miss Bassett 
lay insensible upon the floor. She suffered severely 
for some time and temporarily lost her eyesight, but 
has now fully recovered. 


AT Sandy Hook, Ky., Louis Banion was found 
hanging toa ladder against an unfinished building. 
Severai parties have been shot at within the past few 
weeks in that section. It is surmised there is a moon- 
shine distillery in the vicinity, and that the proprie- 
tors are taking this method of intimidating inhabi- 
tants to prevent detection. 


Davin Donor undertook to drive a vicious cow 
to Dalton City, Moultrie county, Ill., and succeeded 
very well until within a mile of town, when the cow 
turned for fight. She gored David’s horse so severely 
that it died in ashort time. Some others came to 
David’s help, and the cow gored two more horses. 
The cow held the field at last reports. 


An old man named Matthew Dowling, living 
on Cubb Creek, twenty-two miles southwest of 
Golden, Col., hanged himself in a cellar last Monday. 
The cellar was not high enough to allow him to hang 

lear of the floor, therefore he looped the rope around 

his neck and held his feet up or leaned forward until 
death ensued. The deceased was quite wealthy. 
Domestic troubles were the cause of the act. 


ELDRIDGE Pratt, of Ansonia, Conn., narrowly 





escaped a serious accident while fishing at Cos Cob, 
the other day. He caught a large fish, which flopped 
around in the bottom of the boat and in some manner 
struck the hammer of a loaded gun and discharged 
it. The charge entered Mr. Platt’s sleeve and went 
out at the elbow, tearing away parts of his wrapper, 
coat, and shirt sleeves, but not bruising his arm a 
particle. 


A FEELING of the profoundest grief is felt 
throughout Franklin, Pa., over the sad accident that 
caused the death of William Paintor. Mr. Paintor 
was superintending the drawing of casing in a well 
on the Smith farm, and was caught in a rope, and car- 
ried up into the derrick and dropped.lifeless to the 
ground. Mr. Paintor was assisting the workmen, 
when. by some means he became entangied in the 
ropes and was carried twice around the buli-wheel. 


A SINGULAR accident occurred on the Chata- 
nooga Railroad last week. Conductor House’s train 
was running through a terrific storm this side of 
Murfreesboro, when the engineer saw a large ball of 
fire rushing down the steel rails towards the engine. 
As it passed under the locomotive he felt a shock that 
seemed to jar the entire train. The fireman looked 
back to see what damage had been done the train. 
Just at that moment there was aloud explosion op- 
posite the ladies’ car, avd a telegraph pole was 
splintered from top to bottom. 


Mrs. Exxua StaRRETT, of Cincinnati, who has 
been visiting her sister, the wife of Mayor Duncan 
McLaugblin, of Bellefontaine, Ohio, is suffering from 
a@ very severe attack of diphtheria, which she con- 
tracted in a novel manner. She cut her thumb, and 
while attending her sister, who was laboring under 
the same disease, got some of the virus into the 
wound. Her arm immediately swelled up, and her 
throat became affected as in the disease contracted in 
the ordinary manner. If is avery peculiar case, and 
her recovery is doubtful. 


Miss L1zz1r Tuompson, living a few miles east 
of Afton, Ia., rode into town on horseback, the other 
day, to attend a county normal, and at 4 o’clock 
started home. The next morning she was found 
dead about one mile from home. A rope which was 
attached to the horse’s halter was wrapped around 
her band, and when found the horse was standing 
beside her. Marks on the ground show that she was 
dragged some four or five hundred yards, and some 
Places she did not touch the ground for ten feet, as 
the horse dragged her over the earth at a rapid rate. 
The body was terribly mutilated and mangled. 


THE solid South is a peculiar region for ‘ ac- 
cidents.’’ A circular issued by an accident insurance 
company of Mobile contains a table giving the names 
of persons who have received accident policies during 
the past six or seven years. In each instance the 
amount paid and the character of the “‘ accident ’”’ are 
given. Of the fifteen persons named, one was injured 
by a fall, one was killed by a railroad train and one 
was drowned. The “accidents” in the other twelve 
cases are put as follows: ‘ Killed by a pistol,’’ ‘“‘ hung 
by a mob,” “gun-shot. wound,” * pistol-shot,” 
“killed, gun-shot,” “killed, gun-shot,” “killed, 
gun-shot,’’ ‘killed, attempting to make arrest,’ 
“killed, gun-shot,”’ ‘killed, pistol-shot,” ‘ pistol- 
shot,’’ ‘‘ murdered.’’ 
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THE MAN-HORSE. 








A Story Worthy of Eli Perkins—How 
This World is Given to Lying. 

The fire man of Sharp county is not likely to at- 
tract more attention than the phenomenon which has 
just made its appearance, according to a private letter, 
in Van Buren county, Ark. Some people call it a 
horse, while others affirm thatitisa man. At any 
rate, nothing in natural history can account for it. 
Its head has every semblance of a horse’s, while its 
body is unmistakably that of a man. When first seen 
it was standing in a road with its head over a fence, 
looking intently at a man plowing in a field. There 
was something so wild in the expression in the sup- 
posed horse’s eyes, and such a snap to his eyelids, 
producing such a peculiar sound, that the man 
left his plow and went up to the fence. His surprise 
and terror at seeing a horse’s head on a man’s shoul- 
ders knew no bounds, but his legs did, and springinyz 
away he ran toward the house. The man-horse see- 
ing that the plowman ‘fied’ when no man-horse 
pursueth, climbed over the fence, walked up to the 
plow, took up the lines and started the hor-e. The 
owner had witnessed this, havirg stopped. Gather 
ing up courage, he went back, slowly and cautiously 
approaching the most peculiar treak of nature he 
had ever seen. When he had come within a few yards 
of the plow the man-horse stopped, turned and re- 
marked : 

“You seem afraid of me. Approach.”’ 

Th: man felt impelled by some unaccountable 
power, and when he was within a few feet, and look- 
ing down, discovered that instead of feet, he had a 
pair of hoofs. He had evidently exchanged with his 
horse, for, instead of hoots on the front he had human 
feet, and seemed equally as much dissatisfied with 
them as the man did with the hoofs. 

After performing this piece of magic the man-horse 
ran away. He has subsequently appear2d to several 
parties, but. has not performed any more miracles. It 
may be necessary to add that the man to whom the 
phenomenon presented the hoofs is known in the 
neighborhood as a ‘‘ Guinea nigger.’’ His piow- horse 
has not been seen since that memorable day. The 
man still retains his hoofs, and when last seen was 
at the blacksmith shop having himself shod. He 
knows them to be the hoofs of his horse, for there are 
marks on then that show unmistakable recognition. 
This story, a neighborhood superstition, does not 


come im a roundabout way, but down the Fort 
Smith Railway, one of the straightest railroads in the 
South. It wiil not, however, take its place in a li- 
brary of Sunday school fiction. It is stated with 
some degtee of truth, that the old negro, suffering 
with elephantiasis, became crazy and started the 
story. 





A CLERICAL SPORT. 





A Patron of the Games of the Sinful— 
The Story of a Poker Chip. 





{Subject of Illustration. ] 

The little village of Roseville, a suburb of Newark, 
N.J.,is in a ferment of excitement over a church 
war. The centre of interest is the Roseville Baptist 
Church. The congregation is quite an old one, and 
has a large membership including many New Yorker?. 
When it was erected Rev. 8. E. Horr was appointed 
to the pastorate, and he continued in that capasity 


until two years ago last November, when he received { 


a@ call to Worcester, Mass. On leaving he recom- 
mended the Rev. Mr. Gault who had been minister- 
ing to the Baptists of New Rochelle asa supply. Mr. 
Gault came, and when he had preached two or three 
Sundays, it was proposed that he should be offered 
the position permanently. This was done with but 
two dissenting votes. Very little was known of Mr. 
Gault’s record, except that he brought the usual cre- 
dentials. It was known, however, that in addition to 
his ministrations in New Rochelle that he had fora 
time held forth to a congregation in Carbondale, 
Pennsylvania, and it was hinted among the gossips 
that he had left that place under peculiar circum- 
stances, but what these peculiar circumstances were 
no person appeared to know. Among those who 
talked loudest in favor of the new pastor was Deacon 
Havens, who is a fruit broker in New York. He went 
about from house to house telling of the goodness of 
the new minister and how he had been martyred by 
the New Rochelle people because he would not per 

mit dancing at the church sociables held at private 
residences. It appears that while at New Rochelle 
Mr. Gault had delivered a rather extraordinary ser- 
mon on the evils of dancing and strongly censured 
those who had attended and danced at the sociable 
held the previous week. The older people were much 
delighted, but the younger ones as much disgusted. 
It was not long after he had been called that Mr. 
Gault and his wife went to live with one of the 
families uf his congregation until his house was 
made ready to receive him. His visit lasted but two 
weeks, but during that time the family asserted that 
they learned to their satisfaction that the pastor was 
hardly fit to rule over the destinies of their church, 
and they began to talk about him to others of the 
flock. They said that one night after the minister 
and his wife had retired a conversation between them 
was accidentally heard that rather astonished those 
upon whose ears it fell. The language was certainly 
very peculiar for a clergyman to use. Another day 
near the close of his visit at the house, Mr. Gault was 
going down the stairs carrying on his arm a pair of 
trousers and by accident the contents of one of the 
pockets rolled out on the floor, and Mr. Gault made a 
rapid dive for them and gathered them in very 
quickly. His face was very red and he was evidently 
very much confused. He went out, and cne of the 
younger branches of the famil7 was playing in the 
hall and picked up around piece of ivory with the 
figures 25 painted on the side. The child took it to 
its mother and asked what it was. The mother did 
not know, but when it was shown to a gentleman 
friend he at once pronounced it a poker check. 

What could the minister of a congregation be 
doing with a poker check? This question puzzled 
the congregation, and the pastor did nothing to ex- 
plain his possession of such a dangerous thing for 
some time. One night, however, he said to a mem- 
ber of th> congregation that the fact of his having a 
poker check proved nothing against him, and added 
that he had been a soldier in the army, and on the 
battle-ficld a friend of his lay dying. The only thing 
he had to give to remember him by was a poker 
check, and he had carried it ever since in memory of 
the dear departed. About this time rumors of his 
doings at New Rochelle began to be noised about, 
and one or twoof the church members received 
letters from New Rochelle friends which affected 
their pastor’s character as a Christian. From one of 
the elders of the church it was learned that although 
Mr. Gault had made such a hubbub about dancing, 
he had once danced at a wedding and enjoyed it 
thoroughly. One gentleman prominent in the New 
Rochelle church said that althuugh he had signed his 
letter of clearance and good character at the request 
of Rev. Mr. Mc“ onagle he deeply regretted it now as 
the true cause of his leaving New Rochelle was the 
vulgar and sometimes obscene jokes he was in the 
habit of firing off at every person. About a year ago 
there was considerable trouble in the chur.h. Dea- 
con Haens, who has been running things with a high 
hand determined to rid the church of all opposed to 
the pastor. A New York lawyer was one of the lead- 
ing spirits, and without even the privilege of a hear- 
ing he was excluded. A gentleman who had warmly 
espoused his cause, also fella victim, and suffered 
the same fate. The dissenting voices were at first 
few in numbers, but now nearly the entire congrega- 
tion is up in arms against the deacons, and a rupture 
is looked forward to at an early date. 
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SHE WAS OLD ENOUGH. 








A Novel Marriage Ceremony Between a 
Young Kid and a Widow. 





The Kansas City Mail of a recent date, says: Rev. 
Dr. Woods, pastor of the Walnut street M. E. church, 
south, preached at the Liberty street Methodist 
church, last night. Immediately at the conclusion 
of the service, he was approached by an anxious, 
boyish fellow named John C. Jenkins, who stated in 
a very business like way that he wished to get mar- 
ried, and asked the good minister if he would per- 
form the ceremony right then and there. Dr. Woods, 
noticing the youthfulness of his friend, inquired if 
his intended bride was of age. The young man an- 
swered with the greatest of confidence, that he 
thought she was, as she was a widow and had four 
children, and more wiliing and anxious than himself 
for the ceremony to go on. 

Young Jenkins then escorted Dr. Woods to the 





door of the church and introduced him to Mrs. Mary 
Ann Garfield. It took only a glance to see ti.at the 
woman, widow or no widow, was the guardian of 
four children, one of which, an infant, she carried 
in her arms. Upon being questioned she seemed 
perfectly at ease. No young man ever started out 
into life with a bigger investment of more active 
capital. 

So, quite a number of the congregation remaining, 
the widow, still holding her baby in her arms, and 
the young man, beardless and embarrassed, were 
called up before the altar of Liberty street church 
and made man and wife. A happier couple than this 
never went out from any marriage altar to battle 
with the world, and a more convincing and conclu- 
sive answer than this, as to the age of the bride 
expectant, could not have been given. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jenkins, having just arrived from 
Kansas, remained in the city last night, and this 
morning, with their four children, left for Pennsyl- 
vania, where their friends live, on a bridal tour. 


SCANDALOUS. 


A Domestic Tragedy in Honeoye, N. Y.— 
A White Man Invades the Home of an 
African—The Latter Shoots His Wife, 
Intendizg the Charge for Her Seducer. 








A scandal that may result in a tragedy exceeding 
in sensational interest any that has recently tran- 
spired in that locality, occurred in the village of 
Honeoye, Ontario county. The circumstances are as 
follows: On Tuesday morning a colored man named 
Henry Randolph, who is a tenant farmer living 
within half a mile of Honeoye, told his wife that 
he did not feel well enough to work and thought he 
would go shooting. Woodcock shooting began Mon- 
day and he probably went out for some of them. 
He took his gun and wandered in the woods fora 
few hours and then returned home. On approaching 
his house he was surprised to see a horse and buggy 
outside, the horse tied to a tree. He then noticed 
that the cellar door which was usually kept closed 
to keep cats from the milk was open, and thinking 
some one might bein there he entered, but the place 
was vacant of any living thing. He however heard 
voices up-stairs, and had no difficulty in distin- 
guishing them as the voice of his wife and that of a 
stranger. The latter was heard soliciting Mrs. Ran- 
dolph ,to be guilty of marital infidelity, and used 
such persuasion as induced her to comply with his 
improper proposals. Her husband did not lose much 
time in appearing on the scene and caught the guilty 
ones in flagrante delicto. His first impulse was to kill 
both, as he had his gun with him, but he relented 
and determined to mark the invador of his home 
permanently. He took aim at one of his legs and 
fired, but the charge, instead of hitting the man, 
struck Mrs. Randolph and tore the calf of her leg to 
pieces. The stranger then assaulted Randolph, but 
the latter clubbed his gun and knocked down the 
Caucasian twice, who then ran away from the houee 
in which he had wrought such evil. The wife of the 
seducer, who is a rich farmer, was visiting Rochester 
at the time. Mrs. Randolph is so badly wounded 
that it is thought that her leg must be amputated, 
and it is even feared that she will die, ; 

The farmer denies that he went to the house with 
guilty intent and says that Mrs. Randolph invited 
him in to see the cream, but as that was kept down- 


stairs, the story is not accepted by those who know . 


the circumstances. 

The injured husband applied for a warrant for the 
arrest of the adulterer, but the justice is said to have 
refused a warrant, and Randolph was to surrender 
himself in Canandaigua and secure the arrest of the 
cause of his trouble. 
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THOMAS AND MABEL. 








The Queerest Matrimonial Complication 
on Record. 


The Rev. Dr. Scott, of San Francisco, Cal., on Tues- 
day, July 20th, caused two more hearts to thump in 
mental unison and sent one more Cupid-adorned bark 
of love floating down the summer sea, as it were. The 
passengers were Thomas J. Gallagher ayd Mabel Cur- 
ran, two romantic younglings whose tender vagaries 
have constituted a Tennysonian idyll, whose various 
chapters have been characterized by an interest 
boardering at times on the sensational. 

Contrary to precedent, however, the nuptial knot 
did not end complexities. On the contrary, it opened 
up a matrimonial puzzle to whizh the 13-15 14 article 
is a hollow mockery and an infgnt’s toy. They were 
duly married with all the accessories of witnesses, 
certificate, license and hack, as Dr. Scott will aver. 
The publication of the notice, however, by Dr. Scott 
in an evening paper brought forth an indignant de- 
nial ftom the bridegroom, as follows: 

“To THE Epituk :—Under the bead of “‘ Marriages,” 
in last evening’s edition of your paper, it was an- 
nounced that I was united in marriage with Mabel 
Louise Hillinjs. It is @ mistake; the woman mep- 
tioned has a husband living in this city, from whom 
she has never been divorced. Hence,I did not and 
could not marry her. Respectfully, 

T. J. GALLAGHER. 

SAN FRANCISCO, July 21, 1880,” 

It transpires that Miss or Mrs. Mabel supposed she 
was married, from the fact tbat she exhibited her cer- 
tificate with pride at a social gathering of triends at 
the corner of Pine and Kearny streets the same even- 
ing. From the bridegroom’s letter it would appear 
that he imagined that the bride’s first husband was 
still extant and undivorced, and that the marriage 
was a novel mockery for some purpose not apparent. 
It appears now, however, according to a letter which 
Mrs. Gallagher, nee Hillings, left him when she aban- 
doned his bed and board Thursday, that while Mr. 
Curran is living, he had a lawful wife when he mar- 
ried her, and she was consequently free to marry 
Gallagher. The latter is consequently naturally 
mixed up to the verge of derangement and will im- 
mediately take steps to have the marriage annulled 
on the ground of fraud. 





a an ps 
RRM RE 


if 
ee 
4 | 
q 





4 


RICH AND RACY. 





A Party off United States Marshals Ac- 
cidentally Unearth a Sensation in Hart 
County, Kentucky—Crim. Con. Curios- 
ity. 





During the past week Deputy United States Marshal 
Frank Clark and three special bailiffs have been en- 
gaged in a raid through Hardin Hart and Green coun- 
ties, Ky., in search of persons against whom there 
have been old indictments in the United States Court 
on the charge cf making crooked whisky. 

Captain Clark now comes to the front with his 
prisoners and a very interesting scan. mag. story 
which was unearthed and let to the world by himself. 
It is as follows: 

I had a warrant for one Clinton Aiken, who lives 
about three miles northwest of Powder Mills, in 
Hart county. In order to get him, I advanced with- 
in a few yards of his house under the cove: of dark- 
ness, and waited until the dawn of day, expecting 
Aiken tocome out of the house to attend to his horses, 
but as daylight crowded upon me too fast, I concluded 
to advance to a side window of his sleeping-room, but 
discovering that the door was not locked I walked up 
and pushed it open. As I did so, a man rolled out of 
the bed, and placed him elf upon a lounge in the 
room. There was a woman in the bed the man had 
left, and while kecping my eye on him, I asked: 

“Are you Clinton Aiken ?”’ 

“No, sir.”’ 

**Who are you, then ?”’ 

“My name is Dr. M. D. Higgareon.”’ 

**Do you live hero ?” 

** No, sir.”’ 

** Where do you liv. ?” 

*¢ Over at the powder-mill.”’ ; 

“Is this your wife ?”’ 

**No, eir.”’ 

** Who is this woman ?”’ 

“It’s Clint Aiken’s wife.” 

“Is she sick ?” 

«No, sir.”’ 

** What are you doing here ?” 

“Nothing partieular.’’ 

Captain Clark, then thinking pcrhaps Higgarson 
really the man Aiken, for whom he was looking, com- 
pelled him to get up and dress, after which the follow- 
iu.g conversation occurred: 

“Where is Cl nt Aiken ?”’ 

“He is at his bro‘her’s, about five miles from 
here.”’ 

*¢ When will he be at home ?”” 

*“‘I cannot tell, as he is very irregular in his 
habits.”’ 

This was sufficient for Clark, as ho was not fully 
satisfied with ths unexpected matineo that greeted 
him. He then proceeded to the houee of Aiken’s 
brother, where he found Clint at work. Clark told 
Aiken of the infidelity cf his wife, and the news of 
the discovery spread like wild-fire over Hart county. 
Dr. Higgarson is the father of two grown up 
daughters, and always before this hae been considered 
as spotless as is possible forman to be. Mrs. Aiken 
is a native of Pennsylvania, but was raised near 
Bloomington, Ind., and her maiden name was Mollie 
F. Shinn. They were married at Bloomirgton in 1870 
Captain Clark says she isa very beautiful brunette, 
with an elegant form, and from her manner must be 
captivating indecd. Clint Aiken, the husband, who 
is now under arrest, claims to be inno-ent of the 
charge of making ‘“‘mwoonshine’’ whisky, and says 
that Dr. Higgarzon got a man by the name of Kelly 
to go to Louisville and swear out the warrant in 
order to get him (Aiken) out of the way. Aiken isa 
very good-looking man, dressed genteelly, and has 
the appearance of hard-working, honest man. He 
has taken the duwnfall of his wife very much to 
heart. On Clark’s return from the house of Aiken’s 
brother, it was necessary to pass by the door of the 
prisoner’s house, and when the party arrived they 
found the doctor and Mrs Aiken seated at the table 
eating a late breakfast. The prisoner then let on at 
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the doctor with a shower of abuse, such as the oldest 
citizen never heard before. There is no doubt but 
that he wonld have shot the doctor had it not been 
for the influence of Captain Clark. When the Mar- 
shal’s party left Powder Mills, the scandal was the 


_ theme of conversation in the mouth of everybody for 


tailes around, 





‘QUITE UNEXPECTED. 





A Startling Discovery and a Rude End- 
ing—Looking for Something to Wear. 





[Subject of Illustration. ] 

MonTREau, Can., Aug. 7.—On Sunday a young 
French-Canadian gentleman, well-known and highly 
estimated as a man of honor, and a resident of St. 
Hurbert street, had occasion to go into the country 
for a short time on a pleasure excursion, leaving his 
wife and children at home. He returned hastily the 
same evening, and upon trying the door found it 
locked. He rapped, and waited for a time, expecting 
his wife to go down and admit him. He noticed at 
the same time alight in hisbedroom. At length it 
flashed upon him that burglars might be in the 
house, and without more ado he burst in the docr 
and rushed to his room. He could see no one, but 
the light was turned on, and the bed had recently 
been vacated. He tried one door after the other, and 
then came to the wardrobe. Pulling open the door, 
he discovered to his utter bewilderment a man and 
woman in a semi-nude state. The woman was his 
wife, the doctor a man well known in French-Cana- 
dian circles. 

But a still greater horror awaited him, for, upon 
dragging the man into the light, he discovered that 
he had in custody his wife’s uncle. The wife swooned 
and the doctor implored mercy—Pour &@ bon Dieu! 
The enraged and outraged husband scizce@a rifle and 
demanded which he should kill first, as both should 
die. They fell upon their knees and implored mercy 
for their conduct, the woman adding that, if only for 
their children’s sake, her husband should not place 
his own freedom in peril. This appcal stayed the 
hand of ths husband, and, bundling the pair into the 
street as ther stood, he locked the door and informed 
the nearest policeman that there was to be found in 
acertain street, in a gateway, 8 man and woman who 
wanted some clothes to cover their nakedness. The 
husband is a military man, and has scen service in 
Italy and France. 





A STRANGE DEATH. 


A Woman Found Hanging to a Tree—A 
Dark Mystery. 





{Subject of Illustration. ] 

The body of the German woman found hanging 
from a tree by Bloom Wilson and James Johnson, 
two boys who were blackberrying in the woods at 
Pamrapo, N. J., has been recognized as that of Catha, 
rine Miller, of 54 Newark avenue, Jersey City. The 
body when found was hanging from alimb of a large 
beech tree. Near at hand were found the woman’s 
black straw hat and her basket. Mrs. Morgan Tay- 
lor, of Forty-third street, Pamrapo, recognized the 
woman and stated that on Friday, on the horse cars 
from Jersey City, she saw the woman in company 
with a man and her attention was attracted by tho 
peculiar conduct of the pair. They left the car and 
entered the woods at Forty-eighth street. She no- 
ticed that no words passed between the couple, and 
that the female wore a black skirt over a calico wrap. 
per. The body, when found, lacked the black gar- 
ment. The male companion was five fect six inches 
in height, with sandy hair, beardless face, and wore 
dark trousers and a black alpaca coat, a white sh'rt 
and no vest. From the resemblance of the two they 
seemed to be brother and sister. They appeared to 
be under the influence of liquor. It would seem that 
the woman had been violently treated before her 
death. The authorities, who are disposed to consider 
it a case of murder, are investigating the matter. 
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A TREE WITH TRAGIC FRUIT—A COUPLE OF BOYS WHILE BLACKBERRYING 
WOMAN HANGING TO THE LIMB OF A TREE; PAMRAPO, N. J. 
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KILLED IN HIS SLEEP. 


A Somnambulist Outs His Friend’s 
Head off With an Azx-—A Horrible 
Awakening. 


{Subject of Illustration. 1 

One of the strangest tragedies took place in the 
early part of last week on record, in Davidsoncounty, 
North Carolina. It seem that Uriah Phelps, a well- 
to-do merchant at Tyro, in that county, had a 
difficulty with some negroes in his store and ejected 
them. Fearing a return of the party again the next 
night, he secured the services of O. W. Click, a young 
man living in the vicinity, who is quite well known 
in the neighborhood as a somnambulist, and has once 
or twice walked out of the windows of his residence 
and hurt himself. The two retired to rest at a late 
hour, both occupying the same couch in the store 
near the counter. From subsequent developments 
it seems that the sleep walker got up during the 
night and picked up an ax lying near the place where 
he and his companion slept and cut his bed fellow’s 
head off. In the morning at daybreak Click gave the 
alarm, and the neighbors came to the scene of the 
tragedy to find Phelps’ body on the bed, covered 


MRS. ANNIE WETMORE, AN AMERICAN BELLE; 
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with blood. The trunkless head had rolled some dis- 
tance from the spot, and was covered with gore, mu- 
tilated and gashed terribly. 
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A NEW REMEDY FOR 


WEIGHED UP, AND FOUND WANTING; NEW YORK CITY.—Sex Pace 10. 


Click was at once arrested and charged with the 
crime. He says, however, and his statement is gen 
erally credited, that he knew nothing of the deed 
until he awoke in the morning and found his cor- 
panion and friend dead. The somnambulist says 
that he has no recollection of the terrible affair, but 
thinks that he must have got to dreaming about the 
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OF HIS NOCTURNAL FANCIES, TYRO, N. C. 





~ 3 Btye 


ing the night. Click is a highly respectabie young +) 
man and was on the most friendly terms with the de- i 
ceased. The affair has created widespread excitement 
and interest. The accused will have a hearing, and 
it is believed will be promptly discharged, 


A Child’s Peril. 


[Subject of Illustration. 1 

About two week’s since Adin Power's wife, while 
sitting on the verandah at their house, a mile or two 
east of Fort Reed, Fla., engaged in sewing, was hor- 
rified to observe a large wildcat slowly stealing along 
through the grass and bushes on one side of the yard 
toward her brother's child, a toddling infant that was 
playing in the yard. Its evident intent was to at- 
tack the child, and there being no men folks at hand, 
Mrs. Powers proved ecual to theemergency. Seizing 
a stout piece of board, she advanced upon the cat and 
began a vigorous assault. For some time the cat 
would neither dodge the blows or seize the board in 
its mouth, but finally it made a break and ran up a 
tree close at hand. Mrs. Powers then took the child 
into the house and sent her little girl to a neighbor's 
house fora gun, but by the time it came the cat had : 
come down and disappeared in the scrub. ' 
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SOBERING-UP A TOO-FREQUENT ELBOW-TWISTER—A 
BELLIGERENT HEAVY-WEIGHT INDIVIDUAL, 


LOOKING FOR FIGHT, IS 


LORD HENRY PAGET, FOR WHOSE CHEAP AFFEO~ 
TIONS MRS. WETMORE ‘“‘ TOOK PISEN” AND 
DIED.—SEE PAGE 15 FOR FULL ACOOUNT 
OF A SOCIAL SCANDAL. 


negroes who were expected to attack Mr. Phelps, and ‘ 
had gotten up, armed himself with the ax, which he 
well knew where to find, and committed the deed, 
thinking he was striking one of the negroes. The ee 

doors and windows were found securely fastenedand| A Pirrssura man jumped from a bridge forty 
nothing about the ‘premises gave the least indication | feet, receiving fatal injuries, rather than meet his 
that any one had forcibly entered the apartment dur- | wife while he was walking with another woman. 
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A WILD CAT ATTACKS A LITTLE CHILD, AND IS FRUSTRATED IN ITS 
BLOOD-THIRSTY INTENTIONS BY THE COURAGE AND COMBATIVENESS 
OF THE LITTLE ONE’S MOTHER; NEAR FORT REED, FLA. 
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VASSAR VENGBANCE. 


How Three Plucky College Girls 
Went on Their Muscle, 


THE INTERRUPTED BATH, 


a 


And What Happened to the In- 
terrupter. 


A TRAMP IN TROUBLE. 


—_—_—_—- 


{Subject of Illustration. | 

Strung along the eastern bank of the Hudson 
from Dobb’s Ferry to Irvington like the beads of a 
rosary are a number of little islets, separated from 
the shore by a shallow stretch of black water not 
much wider than an ordinary ditch. The beaches of 
these islets are of hard shelving sand and they are 
cops°quently favorite bathing places with the 
youths of the neighborbood. 

The other day some Vassar girls on a visit to one of 
their fellow disciples of alms mater near Irvington 
made the discovery of their eligibility in this line too’ 
and with the energetic independence which character 
izes the Vassa) girl determined that they would have as 
much good out of it as anybody who wore panta- 
loons. The result was that, arrayed in their most 
bewitching bathing dresses—they had been holding 
in reserve for'their Coney Island holidays—they 
treated Father Hudson to all the satisfaction a fluid 
hug of three of the prettiest of maiden young women 
could render hiza. 

They had the most altitudinous of high old times 
while it lasted. 

But, they were interrupted in the summit of their 
enjoyment by the apparition on the shore in the vi- 
cinity of where they bad left their terrestrial attire 
of @ most villainous sample of the genus tramp, 
who without particularly worrying, himself about 
them calmly proceeded to go through their pockets. 

They wouldn’t have been Vassar girls if they had 
not objected, but the most ferocious threats they 
were capable of fulminating made no more impres- 
sion on the disreputable citizen of the world than 
snow-flakes on a tombstone. He kept on exploring 
the recesses of their pretty toggery as if he liked it in 
fact, and finally, in derision, commenced to try their 
stockings on and make faces at them through the 
ribbons of their bonvets. 

This was too much even for the philosophy of 
Vassar. 

“Girls,’’ observed 
him.” 

“With celerity,’’ added another. 

“And the irresistibility of just wrath,’’ concluded 
the third. 

And.they bounced for the beach. 

The object of their attack had his eyes open how- 
ever, and, taking in their movement, he grabbed up 
their wardrobe and with a yell'of defiance started off 
down the railroad track with it at a rate that would 

ave been a credit to the fastest train that «ver made 
the rai's sing. 

If he calculated on leaving pursuit behind for de- 
fault of somethiny to wear, he reckoned without hia 
host, however. 

They don’t do things that way at Vassar. 

At least those three particular girls don’t. 

Their way was to run their despoiler down, and 
they did it to the letter. 

Aud when they did it, they introduced him toa 
clubbing that would have made a heeler in a Sixth 
avenue dive open his eyes, after which they quietly 
returned to make their toilette. 

Yet there are some people besides tramps, who 
can’t see the use of women learning to “put up 
their props.” In the picturesque language of the 
poet ‘It’s a pity about them.” 


ae 
ses 


one, “let us approximate 





THE ‘‘CODE DUELLO.” 


—— 


How a Young Man Avenged the Honor 
of a Faithless Lover—A Polished Vil- 
lain, and the Ruin He Wrought. 





The Washington Post of the 6th inst., publishes the 
details of a huge social scandal, involving persons of 
wealth and high official position. It says: Early 
yesterday morning two carriages were driven to the 
vacant field immediately west of the grounds of the 
Soldiers’ Home. Seven gentlemen alighted. The 
usual dueling distance was marked off. The duelists 
took their positions back to back, and walking for- 
ward, at the word turned and fired. The shots were 
almost simul‘aneous. One went wide of the mark; 
the other took effect in the arm of the challenger, 
tearing the coat sleeve and shattering the arm. 
Further shots being impossible, the wounded arm 
was quickly bandaged up, the party returned to their 
carriages and were rapidly driven back to the city. 

“The entire affair occupied about fifteen minutes. The 
names of the participants and their seconds are kept 
from publication, us it would lead to their indict- 
ment by the grand jury. 

The duel occurred within the bounds of the Dis- 
trict and the laws here are very stringent, imposing a 
penalty of imprisonment for a term not exceeding 
ten years. One of the principals in the affair, and the 
one who sent the challenge, is a quiet, unassuming 
young man holding a clerkship in the Treasury De- 
partment. While not accustomed to mingle very 

- much in society here, yet he has quite a large calling 

acquaintance. Among these is the beautiful daughter 


.rated four weeks after they had been married. 





of a widowed lady of aprominent family, but now in 
reduced circumstances, living quietly in one of the 
old mansions south of the Avenue and west of the 
new State Department. This gentleman was on inti. 
mate terms with the family, and entertained an affec- 
tion for the daughter which had never been given ex- 
pression co, as the circumstances of neither would 
permit marriage. 

About eighteen months ago a new element appeared 
in the lives of these people that was destined to wreck 
their happiness and bring ruin to a quiethome. The 
lady met at that time, in the house ofa friend, a man 
who had lived and traveled a great deal in foreign 
lands, but who is now residing in this city, and is one 
of the attaches of the State Department. He isa man 
of brilliant attainments, a ready talker, polished and 
clever, and soon was a favorite in social circles. The 
a¢équaintance, at first casual, by mutual consent soon 
became more intimate, At last the engagement was 
announced, but only @ the family. For imperative 
reasons, so the man said, the engagement must for 
the prese:'t be kept a secret. 

The old admirer, cut to the heart, ceased his visits. 
After a long period he concluded to call and inquire 
after his old friends. To his great dismay he was 
greeted by the mother with tears. The sad story was 
soon told. The trusting confidence of au innocent 
heart had been grossly abused. The man had taken 
advantage of the power he had acquired over the 
young girl, and ruined her. When he was implored 
to make good his promises he informed the helpless 
victim and her mother that he was already married. 
The gentleman determined to do what a father or 
brother would do, and avenge the great wrong. Ac- 
cordingly he sent a challenge, and the duel was tke 
consequence. 
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MR. HAIGH’S ADDRESS. 





Sing Sing, on the Hudson—A Noted For- 
ger’s Sentence. 





J. Lloyd Haigh, the John street wire manufacturer, 
whose forged acceptances on the Grocers’ National 
Bank caused the suspersion of that institution, was 
arrested, in March last, on an indictment for forgery. 
He was released on $20,000 bail, and has since been 
actively engaged in carrying on his extensive business 
for the benefit of his creditors, at the urgent request 
of whom criminal proceedings were delayed. He 
appeared in the General Sessions Court on the 6th 
inst., accompanied by his counsel, Mr. George Bliss. 
District Attorney Phelps called the case, and Haigh, 
who was attired with his habitual neatness, stepped 
to the bar. Mr. Bliss presented a plea of guilty on 
one of the six indictments found against the pris- 
oner, and the plea was accepted by Mr. Phelps. The 
specific indictment to which Haigh pleaded guilt7 
charged him with having forged the acceptances of 
Messrs. Barney and Ferris, of Sandusky, Ohio, to a 
draft for $4,559.12 on the Market National Bink, 
payable four months after date. Mc. Bliss, in asking 
for mitigated punishment, said that the prisoner had 
done all that lay in his power to make reparation for 
his offence. 

Judge Gildersleeve said he would take the pris- 
oner’s plea of guilty into consideration, and would 
impose the mitigated penalty of four years in the 
State Prison at hard labor. The highest penalty 
under the plea would have been five years’ imprison- 
ment. Haigh appeared surprised on hearing his sen- 
tence, but quickly recovered his self-comp<‘sure, 
and, turning, surrendered himself to Under Sheriff 
Stevens. Instead of being taken in charge by the 
officers of the court and conveyed to the Tombs, as 
is the usual practice, Haigh was handed over to 
Deputy Sheriff McGonigle, with whom he walked to 
the Sheriff's office. There a coach was procured, and 
the distinguished forger, in custody of the Deruty 
Sheriff, was driven to the Forty-second street depot 
en route to Sing Sing. It was upenly asserted a few 
months since that the friends of Haigh had arranged 
matters so that his stay in prison-should be very 
short. It was alleged that the forger was to plead 
guilty with the understanding that he was to be par- 
doned by the Governor at the urgent request of his 
creditors. A portrait of Haigh was published in the 
GaZETTE at the tlme he committed the forgeries. 
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HOW LIGHT A THING 





Can Move Dissension "Twixt Hearts That 
Love—For Better or Worse, and She 
Got the Latter in Big Doses. 





PITTsBuRG, Penn., August 9.—A few days ago an 
absolute decree in divorce was granted in the Com- 
mon Pleas Court of this county, to Lena Sandorfsky, 
a@ young German woman, from her husband, Fred San- 
dorfsk7 a young farmer. The testimony in this case is 
rather peculiar, and showed that the couple had sepa- 
The 
separation came about as follows: 

After they had lived together several days, the wife 
was helping her husband at work arouad the barn, 
and she was carrying away some offal. He told her not 
to carry such large loads, and che replied: ‘ The 
lazy person carries himself to death.’”” At this he 
quit work and went over to bis sister’s. He came 
back in the evening, mad. She wascrying. He took 
his supper, but continued to act worse still. She cried 
all night, and begged him to forgive her—that she 
did not mean him, but herself, in what she had 
said. 

The next morning she got up and milked the cows 
and he lay in bed. Afterward he got up and went 
over to bis sister’s, leaving his wife several bushels 
of potatoes to piant. When the husband returned 
they had a quarred and separated. In answers to 
questions put, the wife stated that her husband had 
failed utterly in his duty to her as a husband, and in 
reply to her ques.ioning had declared that he was 
ill. The witness stated that he was affected with 
consumption, or asthma. 
granted. 


The separation was then 





“CHRONIC COLIC.” 


A Fashionable ~ Hub-Bub Over a 
Revelation A Medical Noodle — 
And How He Was Proved One. 





For a number of weeks past the cultured and ele- 
gant people of Mount Auburn,a suburb of Cincin- 
pati, have heen quietly talking over a piece of gossip 
that very seriously aff€cted the standing in social 
circles of the parties mentioned. During the past 
week those who talked in whispers before have 
talked in tones loud enough to be heard, and of 
course the ubiquitous reporter “ heard it all.” 

The parties immediately interested are a young 
man, Mr. McC., and bis fair cousin, whose name, for 
her sake, we suppress. Both are young. He hardly 
past twenty, full of life and vigor. straight and hand- 
some, fascinating in appearance and manner. She a 
pretty Scotch girl just budding into womanhood, 
and but “sweet sixteen.’’ Her form, for a girl, is in- 
deed voluptuous. Symmetrical, yet graceful, full 
and well rounded, refined iv its beauty; a model for 
an artist who might want perfection. Health 
bleomed upon her cheek in rosy hues; her laugh was 
music to the ear, and when thefpretty rosebud lips of 
her mouth opened, teeth like pearls pexped out be- 
tween the carmine hues. Innocence sweet and pure 
was stamped upon her face; yet, like all beautiful 
flowers, she fell at the slightest touch. 

The young girl, with her sister, we are told, was 
sent to this country several years ago to be educated 
under the care and tutorage of a relative, an aunt, 
who resided on Mt. Auburn. They were then little 
girls, and the now seducer butaboy. The girls 
grew, and so did their cousin, the boy; he into man- 
hood, and the girls, hardly knowing why, with no 
one to instruct them, became lovely, charming, 
voluptuous women. The youny man found out that 
h2 was a man, an? soon plunged into vices and im- 
moralities such as will fascinate any young fellow 
who has just attained his freedom in the world, and, 
alone, gets his first ideas of life and what manhood 
means. Daily thrown together, the charms of the 
fair cousin of sweet sixteen were soon discovered and 
looked upon with longing eye by the youth. The 
opportunity to possess them soon came. 

About fourteen months ago (as our information 
goes) this aunt and her son, Mr. Andrew McC., went 
abroad, leaving the young girl and their cousin, with 
the servants, to take charge of the house. Fascina- 
ted at first by his attentions, at last his soft words 
and kind manners created in her heart the germ of 
love. They had always been accustomed to the 
greatest freedom witb each other as boy and girl, and 
this freedom had been exercised up to the time of 
her seduction. 

His protestations of live soon led the bright girl to 
give him her confidence. Admission to herroom was 
given, and, at last, in the midst of excitement, and 
with the promises of 1l-ve and constancy upon his 
lips, dallying with her bright tresses and smothering 
her ruby lips in kisses, she fell and was no more a 
girl. 

They continued to love and love under the same 
roof, but kept their own secret. She went to school 
with her books under her arm, gayly laughing and 
chatting with her school-girl triends, and he seemed 
but the kind, generous cousin. Finally the relative 
returned from Europe, and about this time (last 


spring) the bonny Scotch girl was at intervals taken | 


deathly sick. Her increased size was taken to be the 
bloom of health. One night she became deathly ill 
and in yreat pain. A doctor, a prominent homeo- 
pathic physician, who resides in Mount Auburn, was 
called in. After a critical (?) examination of his fair 
patient, he pronounced it “a case of chronic colic.” 
He said he had many such cases, and that in a few 
days the girl would be all right. Her attacks of 
“chronic colic” became frequent, and the physician 
prescribed the same medicine all the time. The poor 
girl kept her own counsel, rnd laughed and chatted 
with tke brightest and gayest. Finally, in May last 
(as we are told), one night she became very sick, and 
the doctor was sent for. He came, and just in time 
to find that the case of “chronic colic’? had materi- 
alized in the shape of a fine, healthy. bouncing baby 
girl. The consternation in the family was tremed- 
ous. After short consultations the young father and 
reprobate was sent to Europe, whese he is now, and 
the aunt promised to take care of the young girl- 
mother and ber baby. The baby thrives on Movnt 
Auburn air and pure milk, and tbe mother is.yet a 
perfect specimen of a healthy young school-girl. The 
story got out among the neighbors, and, of course, 
soon became “ town talk.” 
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UNTO DEATH. 





A.Loving Woman’s Devotion to Base 
Bigamist—To Save HerFalse Husband’s 
Posit on She Perjures Herself and Dies 
of Unexpressed Grief. 





A case of death from a broken heart was developed 
receptly in Cincinnati, O., a case in which the crime 
of bigamy conspicuously figures, and in which a Govy- 
ernment officer is the criminal. The victim was a 
young girl named Julia E. Hooper, only nineteen 
years old, a native of New York city, where, until last 
March, she had always resided. The alleged criminal 
is one Ossian Aldrich, a graduate of the Annapolis 
Naval Academy, and now an officer in the United 
States Signal Service, stationed at Mobile, Ala. 

Miss Hooper was married to Aldrich last March, the 
6th, and contrary to the wishes of her parents. though 
her father, who is a New York business man, wit- 
nessed the wedding ceremony. The couple straight- 
way went to Cincinnati to live, boarding on Broad 
way. Abcut four weeks since Aldrich took his brice 
to Washington, and thence sent her to her home in 
New York, and a few days later notified her by letter 











that he was about to stant on an extended Arctic ex. 
pedition. 

Halt frantic, the young bride hurried back to Wash. 
ington, and to Captain Doneldee at the Signal Office, 
where she learned that Aldrich, instead of going on an 
Arctic expedition, had gone to Mobile, ar other Signal 
Service Office. She then explained her mission, and 
exhibited a marriage certificate and other proofs that 
she was Aldrich’s wife. She then learned from Done}. 
dee that Aldrich had another wite,-whom be married 
in lowa, and that he was the father of ‘geveral child. 
ren. te 8 

Directly to Mobile hastened the indignant bride, 
where, during an excited interview with Aldrich, a 
notice arrived from Captain Doneldee charging Ald- 
rich with bigamy, and releasing him from duty. Ald. 
rich immediately besought the injured woman to 
save him, though he did not deny his guilt. She, 
woman-like, consented, went before a magistrate and 
made affidavit that she was not the wife of Aldrich, 
which affidavit was forwarded to Washington, after 
which the poor woman returned to Cincinnati. A 
few hours after her arrival she was taken sick, and 
on the following day died. The doctors who have 
made a careful examination, say she died froma 
broken heart. 

In the poor girl’s trunk were found letters from 
Aldrich in which he insists that his identity be con- 
cealed; that in writing to him a fictitious name must 
be used. The body of the deceased will be forwarded 
to New York to her father. 

———-  e e——____—_ 
A REPORTER’S VISIT: TO THE 
COUNTRY. 


How an Act of Kindness Blasted High 
Matrimonial Aspirations and Re- 
vealed the Extent of the Average 
Reporter’s Wardrobe. 


[Subject of llustration.] 

Mr. Poolamey is a * ubiquitous reporter ”’ on sev- 
eral of the leading dailies and weeklies of New York. 
Life is with him a roundelay of pleasure—when he 
has the wher:with to make it so. Up to a certain 
date he was always ready to take a social drink with 
a friend, and just as ready to havea friend take a 
social drink with him. But there came a time when 
all this was reversed. He announced to his acquaintan- 
ces that he had “‘ sworn off’”’ and intended in the fu- 
ture to abstain from everythiug spirituous and 
attend strictly to business. The different editors to 
whom he furnished copy realized with a vengeance 
the effects of the latter determination. Simple facts 
worth about a “stick” in the telling were magnified 
by Mr. Poolamey’s mercenary imagination into 
a column. (Mr. P. always writes on space.) 
By these clever little tricks of the trade,and by a 
rigid adherence (publicly) to his temperance vow, he 
managed to acquire more money than he had ever 
possessed before. ‘‘His uncle’’ was visited, and a 
suit of clothes, which previously had represented his 
“floating stock,” was “called in.” Thus spruced 
up, he announced his intention to spend a week in 
the country. His mysterious actions were explained! 
Packing up the remainder of his wardrobe, 1 shirt, 3 
piccadily collars, which he swelled to heavy-weight 
proportions by a liberal covering of wrapping paper, 
he secured the lot by a shawl] strap, and set out on 
his journey. The objective point was the little vil- 
lage of C——,N.J. A fellow scribe, Pervedo by name, 
who was sojourning at that place, had pictured in 
glowing terms the many attractions of C-—, 
femivine, liquid and natural, as well as the 
delightful communion which two congenial minds 
freed from the cares and perplexities of journal- 
ism would enjoy, surrounded by the beauties of 
nature. The genial Poolamey and his friend realized 
that appearances are everything in this world, and 
in this spirit Mr. P’s individuality was submerged in 
a ‘ wealthy young man, just come up to spend a week 
in the country.” He was introduced as Mr. Stephen 
Parings, and all the match-making mammas in the 
place, with marriageable daughters, set their diplo- 
macy in action to make a “ catch.” “I really was sur- 
prised myself,” says Mr. Poolamey, “at the manner in 
which I impersonated the role. I had more mashes 
than you could shake a stick at. I had all the yokels 
in the town in a chronic state of jealousy.’’ Having 
worked things up to this delightful pitch, Mr. P, 
found that the savings of two weeks were exhausted, 
and he concluded to depart. 

He had had a good time, car fare to New York was 
left, and the last of the three collars was in use. 
Wrapping up the other two along with the soiled 
shirt, and exercising the same ingenuity in making 
the brown paper represent bulk, he adjusted the 
shawl-strap, and started for the depot, accompanied 
by two or three of his “‘ mashes ”’ and his friend: © Mr. 
Poolamey, in describing what followed, says: ‘I 
thought that Pervedo was up to one of hisd—d jokes, 
and when he asked me to let him carry my luggage, 
accompanying the request by a grab at it, I jerked 
the bundle away.” Fatal action! The sbawl-strap 
was agitated, so was the brown paper, and they sev- 
ered partnershp, then and there. Out rolled Mr. 
Poolamey’s worldly possessions. ‘God only knows 
how I felt,” is the way he describes the situation. 
“I never stopped for the train, but started afdot for 
New York, and with my car fare laid the foundation 
of ‘the present drunk. Katrina, two more beers. 
Simpson wouldn’t give me much on that suit, but I'll 
have a good time while it lasts. If Pervedo hadn’t 
been so smart there’s no telling what might have 
happened one of these days. I have nothing to look 
forward to, now. Here’s luck.” 
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The Champion Starver. 








{With Portrait. } 


Dr. contrary to general 


Tanner, expectations, 


finished his wonderful forty days’ fast on the 7th 
inst. The Gazette published his portrait at the 
beginning of bis undertaking, and this week present 
for contrast his picture at the end. 
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THE BOSS BUTCHERS. 


Old Bender and His Wife 
Make a Confession of 
Their Manifold 
Sins. 


THE: FATAL TRAP DOOR. 


How it was Operated --- A 
House That was as 
Bad as Dante’s 


“Inferno.” 


Those Who Entered There Left 
Hope Behind---A Ghastly 
Tale of Sin. 


THE OURSE OF AVARIOE. 





[With Portrait.] 
The series of crimes perpetrated by the notorious 
Bender family at Cherryvale, Kansas, seven years ago, 
-have again been brought into prominence by the 
capture of old John Bender and his wife, and their 
‘lodgment in jail at Fremont, Neb. For seven years 
they bave wandered about in the wilds of the Terri- 
tories haunted by their guilty consciences and the 
fear of detection, and at last, in a fit of desperation 
concluded to brave the chances of the 1. tter rather 
‘than exist in their wild way any longer. A brief ac- 
‘count appeared in last week’s GazETTE of their sup- 
posed capture. They were on their way eastward, 
and certain inquiries made by them and their ac- 
{tions excited suspicion, and they were arrested. 
Subsequent developments have proved them to be 
‘the notorious butchers, both having confessed to 
their identity and crimes. The wretched pair were 
put in different parts of the jail, and by clever ruses 
a confessiun was extorted from Mrs. Bender of which 
‘the following is a summary: 

“Old Bender, or McGregor, as he was then called,and 
I were married at Springfield, Ill. At that time I had 
-seen his children, John and Kate, who were in Kan 
sas. We lived near Jacksonville, about three or four 
miles out of town. We rented a farm from Jacob 
Strong, who lived in Jacksonville. We were there a 
number of years when the first murder was com 
mitted. One afternoon a man rode up to tLe door, 
and, as was somewhat customary, asked if he could 
stay all night: I replied that he could, but that he 
must pay for his meals and lodging in advance. He 
did so, and in paying fifty cents showed a large roll of 
money. My husband had fixed a trap-door, and when 
this man was sitting at supper he slipped up behind 
him and split his head in two with a hatchet. The 
victim never so much as winked or kicked. We then 
let down the trap-door and the body fell into the cel- 
lar.. The man I remember well. He was short, thick- 
set, and had black hair and whiskers, his chin being 
shaved. He had lain in the cellar some time when 
the old man took a light and went down cellar, leav- 
ing the light on the stairs. Idid not go down with 
him. I washed the blood from the floor and table. 
In the murning I went down with the old man, who 
took a board big enough to carry the body on. The 
corpse was stiff and cold. 1 took hold of the head 
ani tbe old man touk it by the feet. We lifted it on 
the board, and took it back of the house, where the 
old man had duy a hole. When we arrived at the 
hole, whic. was about the usual s1ze of a grave, we 
both let go ot the board, and it and the corpse tell in 
together. The old man then shoveled dirt in the hole 
and filled it up even with the ground. I did not get 
any of the money. The old man must have got it 
when he went down cellar the night of the murder. 
I went down in the morning alone tor some meat we 
kept in the c. lar, but found no money in the dead 
‘man’s pockets. We staid on the farm a few weeks 
after, and then moved to Iowa City. There we did 
nothing, reuting a house and living on the money we 
had secured from the murdered man. From there 
we went to Indiana, where we lived eight months, 
the old man blacksmithing part of the time and part 
of the time working for another man. At the end of 
eight months we moved to Kansas, where Kate and 
John, the old man’s children, by his first wife, and 
Maggie, a cousin of Kate’s, lived. The old man had 
alwas been anxious to go to Kanaas to see his chil- 
dren. When we got to Kansas we moved on a tarm 
with Kate, John and Maggie. These three had been 
keeping tavcrn on the tarm, and called it “‘ Be.der’s 
‘Hotel.””’ They kept whisky and tobacco and sold 
them to travelers. Ido not know of any murder hav- 
ing been committed by Kate, John and Maggie before 
we went there. After we had be-n there some time 
the old man told John, Kate and Maggie that he 
would fix a trap-door like the one before described in 
Illinois, and that they could let down any man sitting 
on it into the cellar, where Kate and Maggie coud 

Stay with hatchets and 
CHOP HIM TO DEATH. 
before he could get up. After the old man and John 
had debated a while, they agreed on a trap-door, and 


times come up to the bar ani drink with customers. 


killing of the first man in Kansas. He came in‘late 


it was accordingly put in. It was my duty to tend 
bar when customers came in. and to watch when they 
showed their money and see if they were worth fool- 
ing with. Kate,and Maggic, and John would some- 


I remember well the circumstances attending the 


in the afternoon and asked me if he could stay all 

night. I told him he couldif he would pay in ad- 

vance. He said he would, and took out a big roll of 

money. When we went to supper we tried to get him 

to sit on the trap-door, but for some reason or other 

he wouldn’t sit on that side on the table; conse- 

quently we ate supper without anything happening. 

After supper, Kate and the stranger got pretty thick. 

They sat with their arms around each other, and 

walked out around the premises together. They had 

been drinking considerable, but the stranger was not 

“full.” About 8 o’clock, while they were sitting 

together, I heard him as: Kate if he could sleep 

with her. She said hecould. About 8 o’clock they 

started for bed. Before they went Kate showed me a 

large dirk-knife which she took with her. 1 followed 

them up stairs and through acrack saw them go to 

bed tegether. I left them then, and came back. At 

daylight 1 pushed the door open and slipped in. 

Kate was lying there sleeping soundly, and the man 

was lying beside her with his throat cut from ear to 
ear. His money was divided between John, Kate, 
and Maggie. John and Kate carried him out back of 
the house, dug a hole, threw him in and covered bim 
up. There wasa justice of the peace named Grim- 
shaw, who used to steer in our way everybody he 
could. He was Maggie’s true lover, and Leander 
Smith, a horse thief, was Kate’s man. Horse thieves 
and cutthroats used to come sometimes and stay 
with Kate and Maggie, but they were never harmed. 
Nobody was drugged there, to my knowledge. Every 
victim was killed by violence.’” She says tbey 
crossed from Labette county directly over to Indian 
Territory; then they went to Dakota. They were 
with different tribes of Indians, Choctaws, Crows, 
Cheyennes, and different Sioux tribes. While she 
and the old man staid with the Indians, Kate and 
John went away and were gone two years. They re- 
turned and staid until they all started east. Their 
intention was to go to Illinois together, but when 
they got as far as Schuyler the old man insisted upon 
a separation, which was there performed, he and the 
old woman starting: for Omaha on foot. While they 
were among the Indians the old woman says she 
doesn’t know of any murders having been com- 
mitted. Kate and John used to go out on foraging 
expeditions together. Kate dressed in men’s clothes, 
and they nearly always came back ‘‘flush.” 


MAGGIE, KATE’S COUSIN, 


whose name bad never been mentioned in former in, 
terviews with the parties, or in the details of their 
career, was concerned equally with Kate in most ot 
the Kansas murders. While in the Indian corntry 
Maggie had an Indian for a husband for a few years, 
and afterwards a white or squaw man, 


Jobn Bender afterwards made the following state 
ment: “My name is Alexander McGregor. I was 
born in the State of New York, and lived there -until 
I married my first wife. When I married, my wite 
had one child, called William Hauck, begotten in 
adultery. After being married two weeks John 
Bender, my son, was born. I then moved to Illinois, 
where Kate was born. Kate and John were good 
children, but ran away when seventeen or eighteen 
years old and went to Kansas. My first wife died in 
Illinois, with consumption. Aiter two years I mar- 
ried my second wife. She had three children. Her 
name was Nancy Peasly. Her children all died. I 
had no chilaren by my second w:fe. While I livei in 
Tilinois 1 committed my first murder, I killed a 
sbort, dark-haired man and put him down cellar 
through adoor. I got some money from him, and 
buried him back of the house two rods. The old 
woman helped bury him, I went to Ind pendence, 
Iowa, and worked on a furm and at my trade, black 
smithing, there. After a while I went to Kansas. I 
had hcard from John, who wrote ior me to come on. 
[ went to Kansas to live with John and Kate. Mag- 
gie, Kate’s cousin, was there, at a place called Ben 
der’s hotel. After being there a tew days I helped 
John make a trap-door, the sawe as I nad in Illinois. 
Ibe first man killed wouldn’t get on the trap door. 
He ana Kate slept together, and she killed him with 
a butcher-knite. She showeu me the knife. We 
buried him near the rouse. The only man I ever 
xilled alone in Kansas was a peddler. I hit him in 
the back of the head with a stone hammer—hit hiw 
once. I got a good deal of money from him; don’t 
know how much. I remember others that were 
killed. One man John killed and put him under the 
ice. Two little children, both girls, were buried 
alive. The chiidren were seven or eight years 
(oonths) old. Their parents were killed the day 
before. [ used to stand behind the curtain and push 
the trap-door. Kate and Magyie were always down 
aD the ceilar to cut the victim’s throat. loften heard 
them whetting kuives. John and Kate used to sleep 
together. Leander Smith was Kate’s lover. Justice 
Grimshaw used to be Maggie’s man. After leaving 
Kansas we went with the [udians. Wet ought this 
spring we must go to Iliino.s to die. I started with 
Kate, Jonn, Maggie, and four children. The old 
woman and I left them at Schuyler. They had a 
team of old horses, oue bay and one gray, and an 
old wagon.”’ 


The'mysterious death of Dr. William York, a well 
known Kansas physician, led to the discovery of the 
Benders’ crimes. He had started on horseback from 
his home in Independence to Fort Scott, and while 
en route stopped at the Bender home. He never 
went any turther. His disappearance was a great 
mystery, which was solved by an examination of the 
Bender premises. The family were trightened by 
certain inquiries regarding Dr. York, and at once dis- 
appeared for parts unknown. Tue desertion of their 
home led to the exami.ation, and the extent of their 
Back of their house the 
graves of ten of their victims were found, The fol- 


deviltry was reveaied. 





lowing diagram will give an idea of the horrid 
place : 
THE BENDER PREMISES. 





Osage Mission Road—North. 
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D—yYork’s grave. 
E—Other graves. 


The discovery of these inhuman butcheries was 
made seven years ago. For seven years diligent 
search for the bloody murderers has been pursued in 
every land upon the face of the earth. Up to the day 
of their capture search was unavailing. But justice, 
though tardy, is sure, and once in the toils of a 
grossly outraged law, the Benders will speedily suffer 
the penalty of their fiendish atrocities. The gallows 
upon which they die should be built so high that all 
the world might see and enjoy the death throes of 
the most inhuman wretches civilization bas been 
cursed with since the days of Sawney Bean and his 
incestuous family of Cannibals. 


‘““OPEN YOUR MOUTH, MY DEAR.” 








A Balcony Scene Enacted by a Rollicke- 
ing Citizen and a Frolicsome Widow. 





{Subject of Illustration. | 
[Special Correspondence of PoLice GazErTtE. | 

WILMINGTON, Ill., Auxust 10.—On Water street, in 
this place, Mr. B. runs a little business. The floor 
above his store is occupied by a widow—fat and forty. 
Mr. B. is what is knowa as a “ solid citiz2n, ’ being 
| well-to-do and occupying 8 good social position. His 

family are among the most respectable in the place. 
But iike the average B-ooklyn man, Mr. B. likes to 
sport a little on the quiet. His gray hairs and ad- 
vanced age has not cooled the inate gallantry of his 
nature. His widowed tenant comes in for a large 
share of his attention. A few nights ago a arty of 
young men witnessed 8 very laughable scene. Mr. 
B. had been talking sweet nothings to his lorn Juliet, 
and she in a spirit of appreciation of his attentions 
was bestowing tokens of her gratitude in the shape 
of cherries, which the aged R: meo caught in his 
mouth. ‘Open your sweet little mouth, my dear,” 
was the widow’s loving command, and a toothless 
cavern was: presented for her marksmanship. The 
sketch of this scene was made on the spot, and ite 
ludicrous features will be appreciated by all who love 
the romantic side of life. Ww. D. 





THEORY VS. PRACTICE. 





A Text Which was Literally Interpreted 
by a Choir—The Deacon’s Discovery. 





(Subject of Illustration. ] 

A very laughable scene occurred in a church not 
far from this city last Sunday. The occasion was the 
regular quarterly mee‘ing, and after the usual serv- 
ices had been gone through witb, the minister an- 
nounced his text, ‘‘ Let us dwell together in unity,” — 
and launched forth into an eloquent dessertation on 
the beauty of harmony among men. The members 
of the choir bad drawn the curtain, and were in the 
enj7y ment of the theories put forth by the minister, 
when the deacon, wit* that curiosity common to 
some people, quietly lett his seat and went up to the 
choir gall:ry. He may have gone up there to take a 
snooze unobserved. The sight which met his gaze 
knocked all of tue somnolency out of him. Theory 
was all very good, but when it came to practice, he 
was shocked. There are hundreds of people just like 
him. 
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A PERSISTENT SUITOR. 








A Man Drives a Woman Crazy, and 
Then Transfers His Attentions to Her 
Daughtez. 





John Myer of New Britain, Ct., is a persistent 
suitor in the midst of the most discouraging circum- 
stances. Several years ago he tell in love with a 
widow, and persisted in his attentions to her, nc} 
withstanding her protests, until she became insane, 
and was sent to an asylum. He then transferred his 
affections to her daughter, a young woman about 
twenty-two years of age, and succeeded in making 
himself so obnoxious to her that she fled from New 
Britain to Kockland, and on his discovering her 
there she fied to Bridgeport. He again tound her, 
and she became a resident of Fair Haven East, 
changing her name to Fanny Hart, in order to elude 
her pursuer and to lessen the chances of hia learning 
ot her whereabouts. In some way, however, he suc- 
ceeded in learning where she was, and Tuesday 
morning, while she was walking near the terminus 
of the borse railroad in Fair Haven East, he seized 
ber, exc’aiming: “ My. dear girl, we will never part 
apain.” She resisted him, and struygled, but he had 
dragged her nearly a block, when a man interfered 
and made Myer release the young woman. A war- 
rapt was issued for Myer’s arrest, but he went to 
New Haven and escaped. 





The True 


THE SAINTS. 


Inwardness of Mormon- 
ism—The Wedding Ceremony—An 
Institution That Should be Wiped 
Out. , 





A correspondent of the Cincinnati Enquirer writing 
from Salt Lake City, gives the following description 
of Mormonism: Polygamy is instilled into the minds 
of the Mormons from infancy up, and prostitution 
under that head is carried on in the most brazen man- 
ner. The wives of the diferent Prophets do not all 
live in the same house, but are scattered about Salt 
Lake City, and keep “ open house ”’ to the “ fiy”’ men 
ofthe town. A strict watch is kept upon the females 
that are maturing, and as soon as one or more reach 
the marriageable age, a “ brother ’’ who has been on 
the alert sends in his bid and the “‘cne oc more,”’ is 
yanked off to the Endowment House and there goes 
through the following outrageous ceremony : 


F—Douple grave. § Entering a long room partitioned off by a curtain,in 


which at certain distances are holes throu, h which 

the hands can pass, the ‘ daughter” is met by an old 

hag called ‘‘ Mother Eve,” who strips the candidate 

for marriage entirely naked, while the same process 

is gone through with by “Father Adam” for the bride- 

groom ou the other side of the curtain. The head is 

then annointed with oil to ‘increase their knowledge,” 

and both parties shake hands through the curtain. 

They are led to the next aperture, and their eyes 

annointed, to make them “ see the truth.” The mouth 

is then annointed to make them “speak the truth,” 
the breast of the woman to “suckle the young,” and 

annointing is general. After this disgusting ceremony 

is through with, the woman is clothed in a bathing 

suit and led to a tank of water in the Endowment 

House, from which she emerges after a sousing, clean 

as to the body, but stamped with the taint of Mor- 

monism. After this the pair is taken to the Mayor’s 
office, where they are married, and one more un- 
fortunate is added to the list. 

Refusal to marry one of the chosen results as fol- 
lows: About the year 1872, Hiram Clauson, the head 
man of the co-operative store, who is still in Salt Lake 
City, cast his eyes upon a daughter of Brigham 
Young, a beautiful young girl about twenty-two 
years of age, and concluded that she was about the 
right “ heft,”’ and that he needed herin his harem. 
He spoke to Brigham, and the girl was promised him. 
But sbe had a Gentile in her mind’s eye, which 
heresy being reported to Brigham, ho sent her to 8t. 
George, about three hundred miles below Salt Lake 
City, to 4x up matters in her sbsence. When 
she was brought back a picnic was given by promi- 
neht parties of the city, where Brigham and his fol- 
lowers were invited. They were having a high old 
time, when the beautiful daugater aforesaid drove up 
to the grounds, having the accursed Gentile before 
mentioned as her escort. Hiram Clauson swore, 
Brigham danced, and the brethren generally cut 
things loose. The girl was dragged from the buggy, 
and the old man threatened toc her back to 8t. 
George and imprison her. “lf you do, I will never 
come back alive,” she answered, and sho was as good 
as Ler word. Two days after going back she was 
found dead. The Church gave it out that it was a 
“visitation of the Almighty for disobedience,’ but 
some people are queer enough to think that Brig am 
or that piidar of the Cuurch, Hiram Clauson, had a 
hand in it. 

To become a Mormoa an oath is exacted, a copy of 
which is in my possession, but is too long tor publi- 
cation. It binds the members to everlasting hatred 
and disloyaity tothis Government, and 1s the uighest 
kind ot treason to the Uniced States. 

John Q. Cannun, the present and past Congressman 
from Utah, has six wives Living, ana is seated in Con- 
gress year after your a living lic to auy morai Govern- 
meut. He preiends to be an apustate—vone wo dis- 
believes in polygamy, but he lies in that, ae well as 
he does to the Government under whose flay he hes 
his being. ‘ne money o1 the Murmous is used with- 
out limic to keep this man in bis seat year alter year, 
and when the qu.stion of Mormouism is sprung the 
rapidity with which it is husued up suows the work 
Of this polygamist, Cannon, 

It is nigh tame tue Government was looking to this 
crying evil. Settlements are being made in Arizona, 
New Mexico, Colorado, Wyoming aud other States and 
Territories, while Mormon missionaries are sbroad 
sending tuousand, ofc nverts to this country yearly. 
Colorado nas agree to send no man to represent her 
in Congress that is not outspoken against the Mor- 
mons and their shameful religion. 
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WOMEN AS PEELERS. 








A Novel Proposition—And What May 
be Expected if itis Putin Practice. 





Subject of Illustration. | 

A proposition has been made in Milwaukee, Wis., 
to employ women on tne police force. 1t nas caused 
aw yrest deal of talk, and arguments for and against 
its adoption have been heard on all sides. It is tair 
to suppose that once the idea was put in practice the 
fair club-swingers would sooner or later fall into 
those habits which make a police officer just contrary 
to what he is supposed to be. In escorting decrepit 
men across the street, they would neglect business to 
flirt with the handsome and able-bodied young men 
who can paddle their own canoe. Of course thé old 
men might get knock2d over, just as do the old 


to flirt with pretty girls. The temale nature is very 
susceptible, and there is little doubt that they soon 
would copy all the failings which characterizes the 
general run of * cops.” 





women in the hands of officers in tuis city—who stop 
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COLONEL SNELBA MANAGER OF THE VINE STREET OPERA HOUSE, CINCINNATI, SHOOTS OFFICER CHUMLEY IN THE CENTRAL STATION HOUSE 
IN| THAT CITY-THE FIGHT WHICH’ PRECEDED THE MURDER BETWEEN’ THE RIVAL MISTRESSES {IN A STREET CAR.—Sze Pace 11. 
’ me ; : * 
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A PARSON CARRIES HIS TROWSERS CARELESSLY DOWN THE. STAIRS AN ARMY OFFICER FINDS TWO LiVELY SKELETONS IN HIS C*’OSET ON 
OF HIS BOARDING-HOUSE, AND DISCLOSES THE FACT THAT HE IS COMING TO HIS HOME UNEXPECTEDLY AT NIGHT; MONTREAL, CAN. 
A DISCIPLE OF HOYLE; ROSEVILLE, N. J.—Sze Pace 3. Sze Paaeg 4, 
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- THE SHROEDER-LEFEVRE TRAGEDY—AN INJURED HUSBAND MAKES HIS WIFE’S BETRAYER GET DOWN ON HIS KNEES AND BEG HEB PARDON, AND 
THEN SATISFIES HIS FEELINGS BY SHOOTING THE LIBERTINE; OAKLAND CAL. Sze Pace 10. 





ie eae THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE: NEW YORK. 
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: eee yea ‘tee Ee 
“OPEN YOUR SWEET LITTLE MOUTH, MY DEAR”—A BALCONY SCENE, IN OCCASION: QUARTERLY MEETING; PLACE: CHURCH; TEXT: “LET US DWELL 
WHICH A WIDOW, FAIR, FAT, AND FORTY AND A_ ROLLICKING OLD TOGETHER IN UNITY”—INTERPRETED LITERALLY BY THE MEMBERS OF 
CITIZEN, ARE THE ACTORS; WILMINGTON, ILL.—Szx Pacz 7. THE CHOIR, MUCH TO THE DEACON’S HORROR.-—Sre Pacr % 
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WOMEN AS PEELERS—WHAT WOULD HAPPEN IF THE PROPOSITION MADE BY CERTAIN PEOPLE IN MILWAUKEE, WIS., TO PUT WOMEN ON THE POLICE 
FORCE WAS CARRIED INTO EFFECT—FLIRTATION BEFORE BUSINESS, THE ARREST OF PRETTY RIVALS, AND THE INCARCERATION OF ALL THE OLD 
BACHELORS.—SeEx Pace 7. 
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A WIRES HUONOE. 


How an Outraged Husband Avenged 
a Crime Against His 
Family, 


“DOWN ON YOUR KNEES.” 


An Unexpected Return Home That 
Revealed Some Terrible 
Facts. 


A PITIFUL REOITAL OF WRONGS. 





{Subsect of Mlustration. ] 

A brief account of the Schroeder. LeFevre tragedy, 
at Oakland, Cal., appeared in the last week’s GazETre. 
Later advices have come to hand, and the facts of 
this sad affair, as detailed by the injured husband on 
the witness stand, possess an interest for those who 
believe in the pistol as an agent for righting marital 
wrongs. Mr. Schroeder on being called to the wit- 
ness stand, gave a full history of the unhappy 
affair from beginning to end. As he commenced his 
voice was firm and unwavering; as he proceeded to 
unveil the discovery of his wife's infidelity it became 
broken, and tears which he could not repress came 
into his eyes. When he told of the night in the 
chamber with his children and of the scene that 
then took place, he broke down entirely, and nota 
few in the audience, disinterested spectators, but 
men with children, like himself, cried as women do 
over an emotional drama. His enunciation was very 
deliberate from necessity, as it was at times hard for 
him to speak, and each word tell upon a court room, 
despite its p»cked audience, as still as death. He 
testified as tollows: 

“My name is Edward F. Schroeder.. Up to the 26th 
I was exchange and bullion teller in the London and 
San Francisco Bank. I entered the bank on October 
17, 1871. I was first assistant note teller, then indi- 
vidual ledger-keeper, then receiving teller, and was 
afterward promoted to my last position. I wasthirty 
years of age day before yesterday. I knew Dr. Le- 
fevre from having gone to bis office at times with my 
wife; met him on two or three occasions outside of 
that; was on no social relations with him. I called 
on him one Sunday morning. My wife had been 
suffering with inflammatory rheumatism all night. 
He had previously in his office bound up a finger of 
mine with iodine, relieving the pain, and that caused 
me to go to him on that occasion. 

“On the 11th of last June I was in my accustomed 


position at the bank. I reached home that evening 


at about 9:10 p.m. I entered the house with my 
pass key, ard as I stepped into the hall I heard the 
door close at the back of the house. I placed my bat 
on the hat rack and walked on. At the end of the 
hall, which is probably twelve or fifteen feet in 
length. I met my wife coming toward me through 


. the door leading into the sitting-room. She put her 


arms around my neck and I kissed her. I always did 
so when I entered or left the house. I put her 


‘ gently on one side and kept on. I walked into the 


dining-room, next to the sitting room, picked up a 
goblet off the table and stepped into the kitchen to 
get a glass of water. I noticed the gas burning in 


' the kitchen. 1 returned to the sitting-room, pulled 


up the chair I usually sat in, and sat down. I had 
said nothing to my wife in the meantime, that I re- 
member. I may have asked her how she was—if she 
was well. She sat down near me. I picked up the 
evening paper and held it for a few minutes. Then I 
said: 

““*My dear, who was it that went out of the back 
door as I came in the front ? 

**¢7t was Sarah,’ she said. 

“«* Are you sure it was Sarah ?’ said |. 

“* Yes.’ 

“JI said nothing. I looked at the paper, perhaps 
five minutes, before Lagain spoke to her or she to 
me. She divined my mind and knew that I did not 
believe her, and was waiting for Sarah to return. 
She said, ‘Darling, it was not Sarah who went out.’ 
I said, ‘I know it; why not tell me who it was? 
She said, ‘1t was a man who came to see Sarah, and 
when you game Sarah ran up stairs andthe man 
went out.’ ‘Why?’ said I. ‘Because she didn’t 
want you to know.’ I said, ‘I don’t care if a man 
comes to see Sarah. Are you sure it was any one to 
see Sarah?’ ‘Yes,’ said she, I said, ‘My dear, my 
wife, for the first time in my life I am suspicious ot 
you. Who was it that left this house?’ ‘It wasa 
man who came to see Sarah,’ she answered. We sat 
sor five or ten minutes longer, and I said, ‘Let’s go to 
bed.’ We went up stairs. I said nothing more, and 
we retired. I lay in bed.my mind full of conjec- 
tures. though I had no thoughts of wrong. I did 
not want to think so. I said,‘My dear, who was it 


that went out of the room? It was no one who came 


to see Sarah; it was some « ne who came to see you. 
Am I not right?’ She burst into tears and said, 
*Yes.” Isaid, ‘I knew it and felt it. Who was it?’ 

“Sbe said, ‘Don’t ask me,I beg of you. I pray 
don’t ask me,’ ‘You must tell me,’ said I. ‘No one 
can come and see my wife and! not here, unless: I 
know it. No one shall come here who does not dare 
to show his tace. Who was it?’ She said nothing. 
She kept on crying, and begged me not to ask her. I 


‘insisted, and told her she must sooner or later tell. 


*Téll me at once,’ said I. ‘Who was it?” She an- 
swered, ‘Dr. Lefevre.’ I said, ‘Great God! do you tell 





me that man has been coming to my house when I 
am not here?’ She said,‘Yes.’ I jumped from the 
bed. My mind was filled with a terrible alarm and 
suspicion. J walked to and fro» few minutes. Then 
I walked up to the side of the bed on which she was 
lying, and said, ‘My wife, has that man ever wronged 
you?’ She said, ‘No.’ J said, ‘Tell me the truth. I 
want to believe you; I must believe you. Do you tell 
me the truth?’ She said, ‘Yes.’ I said, ‘I want to be- 
live you, but I tell you I can’t. No married woman 
will permit a married man tocome to her house in 
her husband’s absence but for one purpose. Did be 
accomplish that purpose?’ ‘No, he did not,’ she said. 

“I left her and walked about the room. It was 
then about 10 o’clock, an hour since 1 came into the 
house. I went into the other room, where the chil- 
dren were lying asleep. 1 stood over my children 
and said: ‘My children, what has your mother done 
to us?” I threw myself on the bed with them and 
wept tears of agony.. I arose and returned fo the 
room where my wife was. I told her to; et up out of 
bed. She did. I said, ‘Come with me,’ and took her 
into the room whcrethe children were. 1 said, ‘Look 
at these children, and tell me, in their presence, if 
you have wronged them.’ She said, ‘No.’ I said, 
‘1 don’t believe you.’ I walked to the window, 
sat down in a chair, and buried my face in my hands 
She came and knelt down beside me. I said, ‘My 
wi'e, on your knees, in the presence of your children, 
tell me the truth. Has that man wronged you?’ 
With a shriek of agony she said ‘Yes.’ ”’ 

The testimony was suspended for a few moments 
the witness being unable to proceed. He then re- 
newed: 

“I was paralyzed. Icould not comprehend it. I 
could not believe it. ‘Do you know what you say?’ 
said I. ‘Where‘did this occur? In my house—under 
my roof?’ She said ‘Yes.’ ‘With my children here?’ 
‘Yes,’ she said. 

“What occurred between that and daylight I do not 
know. It was simply whole hours of agony, grief 
and remorse. I told her to go back to herroom. Sbe 
begged me that I might forgive her. I said ‘No.’ I 
asked her if she knew what she had done to me; that 
she had deprived .me of all I had in this world. I re- 
called to her—I charged her that she knew how I 
loved her; that 1 never gave her any occasion to 
wrong me. I told bershe knew we had been eight 
years married, and there had never been a cross word 
between us. She said she knew it; she felt it. She 


-wished that she might die. 1 spent the night walk- 


ing the floor, till day, when I dressed myself and said 
I was going out. She asked where, 1 said, ‘To your 
father.’ She begged that I might not tell him. She 
said: ‘Don’t tell papa. It will break his heart if he 
knos I have wronged you. Don’t tell him.’ 

“I left ber and went to the boat—the 8 o’clock 
Creek boat to San Francisco. I walked up to the 
bark and waited outside for some one to come whom 
I might tell that I wouldn’t be there. I waited till9 
o’clock, perhaps a few minutes after, till the ac- 
countant came. I raid: ‘Mr. Fredericks, I can’t be 
here to-day or for several days. I will take my vaca- 
tion now. Ican’t help it, must go. I willgo. If I 
forfeit my position, all right. I can stand it,and I 
will stand it.’ I walked from there to my father’s 
house. [The Rev. Dr. Horatio Stebbins, father of 
Mrs. Shroeder, and one of the most distinguished 
Unitarian ministers in the country. He succeeded 
the late Starr King ir charge of the Unitarian Church 
in San Francisco.—ReEpP.] He upened the door, and 
was surprised to see me so agitated. He asked me 
what was the matter. Icould not answer. He took 
me in a room, and [ told him what I had learned 
during the night. He begged me to be calm, ande:- 
deavored to quiet me. He talked to me about what 1 
knew, and asked who the man was. I told him. He 
kept me there all the forenoon. He asked me where 
my wife was, and I told him she was at home. He 
said he would go hore with me.” 

The testimony was. suspended for a short time, the 
defendant leaving the court an! going to the clerk’s 
office adjoining. Resuming, he said: “ He talked with 


‘me on the way over. He asked me what I was going 


to do, and I said I did not know. He said: ‘We 
must live and bear it; must bury it deep down in our. 
selves and live it out.’ He persuaded me. He said I 
could not bear the exposure of my wife and children. 
He said I must live and bear it. Wecame home and 
walked into the house and parlor. My wife came to 
the head of the stairs. I said: ‘Minnie, your father 
wants to see you.’ She came down and threw herself 
into his arms and began crying. [left the room for 
a time. He put his arms around her and walked up 
and down. He told her to be calm and tell him what 
it was. Shesaid: ‘I don’t know.’ He asked her if 
what I.had told him with regard to Dr. Lafevre was 
true. She said: ‘Yes.’"’ He put his arms around 
both of us and said we must forget it; must bury it; 
that I, in my love for her, must bear it. He left the 
room. 

““My wife came to me and sat down in my lap. She 
put her arms around my neck and asked me if I 
would forgive her. She asked if Lloved her. I said: 

My love for you never ceased a moment. I do for- 
give you. I will forgive you.’ She walked to the 
door. Her father came in. Sue put her arms about 
him and said: * Papa, Edward has forgiven me.’ He 
took us both in his arms, and we sat down,my wife sit- 
ting on my knee. He asked if'I o ved this fellow any 
money. Father said to go tothe office and get the 
bill. He asked me if 1 knew what kind of a man Le- 
fevre was. I said he was always pleasant; bad great 
suayity. 

“ We finally concluded to go and demand tke bill of 
him. We went down there and went into a room. 
Lafevre came in, and I asked it he had a bill against 
me. He said yes. I told him to produce it. H+ was 
pale and agitated, aud did not seem to comprehend. 
My father struck him on the shoulder, and said he 
wanted whatever bill he had against Mr. Schroeder's 
family. He turned over a book and then looked at 
the index, but could tind po account. There was a 
name something like mine, but he looked at it and 
paid no attention to it. It flashed on me that he had 
no account; that he had kept my wife coming there 
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without any record of visits. Father told him to 
write a receipt, but he stood still and did nothiug. 

Fatber told me to write it and I did so, and I signed 
it. He stood cowed down. [ said: ‘Are you the man 
who was at 1,164 Alice street last night?’ He didn’t. 
answer. lsaid: ‘Answerme, sir.’ He said: ‘No.’ 

I said: ‘You are a liar, sir. You did leave my 

house.’ He did not auswer me. I told him: ‘If ever 

I see you speak to my wife, or dare look at her or me 

or my children, I’ll blow your head off: Do you 

understand what I say? You carry yourself very 

straight, sir, for if ever I see you in the neighborhood 

of my house, I'll kill you. You must mark what I 

tell you.’”’ 

The witness reviewed the matter referred to by Dr.. 
Stebbins as to his agony of mind during the trips in 
the country. Referring to the pistol, he said: * “TI 
bought the pistol which I had on the day I left the 
doctor on Broadway, at Plate’s, the day before. Idid 
not keep it. My wife heard me put it in the parlor 
table drawer when I went home. She said: ‘Don’t 
do that. Don’t exnose me and the children.’ I don’t 
remember what I said. I promised her to do nothing 
rash. I took the pistol back to Plate’s the-next- day; 
Itold them I had bought it for a friend,who proved to 
have one. They took it back and returned the money. 
I bought another pistol Jast Monday at 1 o’clock. I 
made up my mind that I could not live in the same 
town with the man who had seduced my wife and dis- 
honored my children. 

“‘ I came over in the 4 o’clock boat. As I came off 
the boat I saw my wife and child in the car. We got 
out at Broadway station and walked up Washington 
street. I turned up Eighth street toward his office. 
She ‘ried to dissuade me. I took her along with me. 
When we got to the door she said: ‘Let us.go home | 
and leave Alice, my little- daughter, and then I will 
come back with you.’ I said: ‘Come.’ We walked 
up stairs. I opened thedoor of the first room and 
there were no one in it. I opened the second door 
and we went in. I held the door and motioned my 
wife in and closed the door. As we entered, Lefevre 
came in the other door. He stopped and I motioned 
him in. He came in and closed the door. I stepped 
up to him and looked at him. I said: ‘Are you the 
man that seduced my wife?’ He hung his head. I 
said: ‘Answer me. Are you the man?’ He said: 
‘Yes.’ Isaid: ‘Aren’t youacoward? You entered 
mv house when I was not there and seduced my wife. 
You knew I had children. Hereis oneofthem. Why 
did you do it? Get downon your knees before 
the woman you have wronged and ask her pardon.” 

“ He fell on hisknees and said: ‘Madame I beg 
your pardon for what Ihave done.’ My wife said; 
‘Ask his.’ He turned toward me, but I drew back. 
He attempted to rise. I said: ‘Don’t you rise. 
What ought I to dotoyou ?’ Hesaid: ‘Anythine, 
anything. Isaid: ‘I ought to kill you.’ He got up 
and started for the door. In a moment of rage I shot 
him. He went through the door I followed and shot 
him again. I saw him fall. Then calmness came 
back to me, and I turned and gave my pistol to Brooks 
and told him to arrest me, and here I am.”’ 

Question by Mr. Foote—With what intent did you 
buy the pistol ? 

A.—Because I didn’t know but what he was pre- 
pared. He had taken his life into his own hands 
when he seduced my wife, and he knew it. I went 
there todemand that he should leave town, and I 
thought he might attempt violence. I wanted to 
protect myself. 

C.M. Cousins, sexton of Dr. Stebbins’s church was 
called at this point to testify to Schroeder’s having 
gone away and returned five times on the day that he 
wrote the note in church to Dr. Stebbins, to request 
him to be sure and deliver it. 

Cross examined—i never had any suspicions of my 
wife till June 11. 

The rrosecution again asked how soon after mar- 
riage the first child was born, this time on the ground 
of testing the credibility of the witness. Two other 
questions by Mr. Montgomery relating to domestic 
affairs of a private nature were ruled out. [It will be 
remembered that Schroeder eloped with Miss Stebbins. 
The effort of the prosecution seemed to be to discred- 
it Mrs, Schroeder’s character before her marriage.— 
Rep. ] 

The witness then continued “ My suspicions of my 
wife on that night was caused by her peculiar agita- 
tion. Isimply suspected an untruth at first. My 
wife said Dr.Lefevre had been there three or four times: 
I knew if Lefevre sued me for the bill I could not de- 
fend the bil! without exposing my wife. I could not 
allow him to have the means of making me expose 
her. He had no reason for presenting a suit to me. 
He might have used that means to insult us, using 
the bill to cover up what he had done, in trying to 
face it down. I bought the pistol to protect myself 
if he assaulted me. I simply went to demand of him 
to leave. I addressed him ip a conversational tone 
of voice, I had no thought as to what I would do.” 

The witness illustrated the tone of his voice used 
in speaking to Lefevre at the fatal interview. He 
said: ‘I went there, also, to compel him to ask my 
wife’s pardon. I knew I could compel him, because 
be was a coward. He was on his knees forty or forty- 
five seconds.”’ 

At the convening of the court 8 o’clock, Mr. Foote 
of counsel for the defence announced that they rested 
their case. The prosecution offered in evidence the 
books of Dr. Lefevre, for the purpose of showing that 
a regular account had been kept of Schroeder’s deal- 
ines with his office. The cefence objected to their 
admission on the ground that it was not in rebuttal, 
and the objection was sustained. The prosecution 
stated that it closed its case, and, the defence making 
a similar announcement, an adjournment was taken 
until the followivg morning at 11 o’elock, when the 
arguments of counsel were heard. Schroeder was 
committed for trial without bail. 
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Second edition of ** Glimpses of Gotham”’ now ready 
with new and spcy ‘illustrations. <A better selling book 


than ** Nana.” Price, by mail 28e. The trade supplied di- 
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‘OUR SCHOOLMASTER.” 


His Pranks While Boarding Around the 
**Deestrick”—Lizzie Lewis’ Love, and 
What Came of It. 


Moncie, Ind., August 9.—The residents of the 
nerthern part of this county have been thrown into 
a high state of excitement by the development and 
outbursting of a sensation which brings into ‘pub- 
licity two prominent and highly respectable people 
of this neighborhood. 

Last winter Charles Hamilton, son of Stephen 
Hamilton, a very wealthy farmer, residing three 
miles north of this city, was teaching school in Wash- 
ington Tewnship. H. milton was a very nice, intelli- 
gent’ young man, about twenty-four years of age, 
‘and before he was long in the neighborhood formed 
the acquaintance of Lizzie Lewis,daughter of Hen- 
son Eewis, a leading farmer and stock raiser of this 
county. The acquaintance and friencship soon 
ripened into love, and they were engaged. At the 
expiration of four months from the time Hamilton 
located in that vicinity his school closed and he 
returned to his home near this city. 

Time rolled on very smoothly until about a month 
ago, which was about the time set for the mairiage, 
when Miss Lewis went to the Post-office, but failed 
to receive a letter from her intended. Since Hamil- 
ton returned home Miss Lewis received a letter 
from him each Friday, but, going to the office on 
that day and not receiving a message, she went 
immediately home, and. going to the stable, secured 
@ rope,and was in the act of taking her own lite, 
which she would have done but for the timely : p- 
pearance of her father, who prevented her commit- 
ting the rash act. Then the fect that she had been 
betrayed and.seduced, and ere long would become a 
mother, was made known. A search for Hamilton, 
her seducer, wa? made, but he had skipped the coun- 
try, leaving behind him a ruined girl, the result of 
his hypocritical promises and entreaties. By the 
greatest effort of ber parents the matter was kept 
almost within the bounds of the household, and the 
sorrowing tale was yet a secret. 

But the whole thing was thrown upon the 
people by her second attempt to commit suicide. 
Monday evening she went to the stable and again 
attempted to hanz herself, but her folks kept a 
watchful eye upon her and before she could accom- 
plish her deed she was rescued, but doubtless she 
will yet carry out her intentions. 

The case is a most lamentable one. The young 
lady has always borne an irreproachable character, 
and loved by all who knewher. The people generally 
are very indignant toward Hamilton, and should he 
return and not marry the girl he will be dealt with 
by the citizens in accordance with the enormity of 
his crime. 


WEIGHED WHILE DRUNK. 


The Sobering up Effects of a Pad- 
dling. 








(Subject of ({lastration. , 

A stout, muscular individual, while intoxicated, 
strolled into the Empire on Sixth avenu>, this city, a 
few nights ago,and was quite troublesome and dem- 
onstrative. Edward Mal!ahan, the manager, told him 
to go home, and he refused, when Mike Coburn, a 
brother of Joe Coburn, suggested that they weigh 
him. 

Wm. H. Borst, the turfman, said: “ Well, if he de- 
sires me to guess his weight, I will do so.” 

“None of you fellows can tell how much 1 weigh,”’ 
said the intruder. : 

“T can guess his weight to a pound,’’ said Malla- 
han. 

“T will bet you a hundred,” said a bystander. 

“Done,” said Mallahan, producing a pencil and 
paper. ‘I mark 156 pounds.”’ 

The wager was made and the intoxicated individual 
chuckled. 

*«« How are you going to decide this bet ?’’ said Mal- 
lahan; ‘‘ there are no scales.’” 

** Well,” said Coburn, “let some strong man lift 
him and he can : uess at it.” 

Mr. Borst agreed to do the lifting, and told the man 
who wanted to be weighed to raise his hands. As 
soon as he did so, Borst grasped them, and with a 
swing raised the man upon h's back. 

The next instant another party appeared with a 
stick about three inches wide ana four feet long. 
«He weighs ten,” said the man with the stick, as he 
brought it down flat, ‘twenty, thirty, forty pounds.”’ 
Every time a number was shouted the stick fell 
beavily and the victim squirmed until finally it was 
impossible to hold him any longer, as he ran out of 
The weighing précess sobered him up and he left the 
vicinity with the remark that he would not be 
weighed again in a year. 
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‘**MEIN GOTT! 


The Fool Haf Shot Himself’—A Black 
Lover’s Ruse, and the Sympathy his 
White Flame Showed for him. 


A colored Adonis in Virginia City is in love with a 
bucksome German woman who keeps a saloon in 
the northern part ofthe town, and has been using 
every art and rule laid down in ‘-Selft-Helps to Court- 
ship ’’ to induce her to reciprocate bis affection. But 
she is obdurate and refus-s to receive his attention, 
and he is therefore bowed down with woe. On Mon- 
day night he determined to resort to desperate means 
to arouse pity in the fair one’s breast, ard posting 
himself in a vacant lot adjoining her residence, 
awaited her appearance at the window. The Teutonic 
beauty soon appeared and the colored Romeo, raising 
bis pistol, fired, and dropped heavily to the ground. 
‘*Mein Gott! That fool haf shot himself,’ screamed 
the object of his affections, and a crowd soon gathered 


at the spot. They caught hold ofthe inanimate torm 
and drayged it over the o;ster cans, bricks and other 
resuscitating debris toward the house. ‘‘ Don’t pring 
dot thing in here. Take him to the undertaker,” 





screamed the hard-hearted one, whereupon the dis- 
gusted remains got up and fled, leaving an astonished 
crowd, 
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BAD STOCK. 


A Marital Bargain Which did 
Not Wind up With 
Feasting and Fun, 


A RAKE’S PROGRESS. 


A Band of Robbers Who Made a 
Good Haul of Jig Water. 


A BRUTAL GUARDIAN. 


The Ruin Which Three Juvenile 
Miscreants Wrought With 
a Neighbor's Canned 
Fruit. 


A MONUMENT FOR THE SPENCERS. 


HONORS TO THE DEAD. 

A handsome monument to the Spencer family was 
unveiled at Luray, Mo., on the 3rd inst., in the pres- 
ence of a large crowd of people. The Spencers, five 
in number, were murdered three yeers ago by a per- 
fon unknown. Bill Young, a notorious desperado, 
was tried for the offence, and on being acquitted was 
lynched by a mob raised partly in Iowa and partly 
in Missouri. There is said to be little or no evidence 
that he was guilty of the crime. Mr. 8. M. Clark, 
of Keokuk, delivered the oration at the monument. | 


A RAKE’S PROGRESS. 

BLOOMINGTON, IIll., August 10.---S. R. Black, a jour- 
neyman tailor of this city, took one William Koehn, 
a German carpenter, to his house and presented to 
him his (Black’s) daughter, who had confessed to her 
father that she was about to become the mcther ofa 
child, the result of undue intimacy with Koehn. 
Black became so incensed at Koehn’s effrontery and 
the outrage on his family honor, that he struck him 
on the head with a heavy cane. Koehn fled, pursued 
by Black, who fired two pistol shots at him, one of 
which it is thought took effect, though Koehn has 
not since been seen. A warrant of seduction and 
bastardy has been sworn out and officers are on 
Koehn’s track. He is a married man with a family. 
The criminal intercourse with Miss Black has ex- 
tended over several years, it is thought. 


HERE’ \ THE WAY TO ROB. 

HODGENVILLE, Ky., August 3.—Parties from the 
vicinity of Dawkins’ store, Green county, report that 
that store was robbed last week of 210 gallons of fine 
whisky, it being the contents of five barrels. The 
robbery was comwmitted this way: The store is built 
with the rear over a ro*ky-bottomed creek, and in 
order to bring it on a level with the turnpike grade, 
the rear part rests on pillars about four feet high, 
and the cavity beneath is planked up outside. The 
robbers got in under this part of the house, and 
bored holes up through the floor, also through each 
barrel, and by inserting a spigot, succeeded during 
the night in drawing offevery d-ep of the * precious 
critter’ and got away with it. The robbery had evi- 
dently been planned and studied well long before 
its consummation was attempted. There is no clew, 
or even suspicion as to who the guilty parties are. 
Mr. Dawkins says the whisky cost him $3 per gallon. 
Thus his loss is computed at $650. 


SEDUCTION AND MURDER. 

George McKinley and wife of Sullivan, Ind., have 
lived uohappily for some time, he charging her with 
being untrue to him, and intimate with Herschel 
Muncie, her alleged paramour. The couple s¢parated 
some time since, and McKinley had commenced an 
action in court for a divorce. The alleged state of 
their domestic affairs caused much scandal in their 
neighborhoods. Both are farmers. The two men 
have long cherished bitter enmity to each other. 
They met in town on the 7th inst., and a hot and bit 
ter quarrel ensued. The scene of this action was in 
an alley, behind asaloon. Finally McKinley plunged 
at Muncie and stabbed him three times in the stomach, 
the knife each drive going into the bowels. He then 
pounded his head and badly mashed his eyes. Mun- 
cie fell, and his entrails soon began to runout. The 
murderer immediately made his escape through the 
crowd. Muncie died shortly after. The feeling 
among the country people is intense, and Muncie’s 
father swears that he will kill his son’s murderer. 


A GIRL BEATER, 

BELLPoRT, L. I., August 8.—Mr. Walter Howell, a 
well-to-do citizen of this place, a man of family, an 
active member of the Methodist Church, and a person 
who has hitherto been held in respect by the com- 
munity in general, has fallen. Four months ago 
Howell obtained from some charitable institution in 
New York a ycung woman, named Mary Graham, 
aged abott sixteen years, whom he brought to his 
home in this village to act as a domestic. The girl 
had lived in the Howell family about a month, when 
she told some ot the neighbors that she was being ill- 
treated, and that, among other things, she did not get 
enough to eat. Howell hearing these reports became 
enraged, and treated her with brutal severity. On 


Wednesday night the village was aroused from its 
slumbers by the cry of murder, which came from the 
direction of Howell’s house, and upon investigation 
it was found that he had tied the unfortunate Mary’s 
hands together and was giving her a terrible horse- 
whipping. He was compelled to desist, and on the 
following day was arrested and find $25 for assault 
and battery. 


JUVENILE DEVILTRY. 

There are three children now in jail at South Bend, 
Ind., for a piece ot the purest deviltry ever com 
mitted by such. Their names are Edith Harsh, aged 
thirteen, and her two nephews, George and Henry 
Rice, aged seven and nine years. They went to John 
Straub’s house during the absence of the family and 
broke all the windows in the dwelling. They then 
went inside and found two or three dozen glass cans 
of huckleberries and a lot of canned huckleberries 
and raspberries. According to the story of the little 
boys, the girl took the cans, one by one, and smashed 
them over the carpets and turniture and against the 
wall. Alot of a dozen onacupboard she threw to 
the floor at one sweep of herarm. She then opencd 
the beds and bureau-drawers and, making the boys 
help her, pour-d can after can of huckleberries and 
juice in the beds and on the clothes in the drawers. 
Handful after handful of the juice was thrown 
against the white walls and ceiling. Pans of milk 
were emptied over the carpets and mixed with the 
fruit. Every dish in the pantry was broken, ward- 
robes were opened and the clothing was mopped 
around in the milk and huckleberry juice on the 
floor. The little devils left nothing undone in the 
way of destruction, which amounts to several hun- 
dred dollars. The only reason Mr. Straub can give 
for this unwonted visitation is, that the girl thus re- 
venged herself because he threatened to punish her 
a few days ago for exposing her person indecently to 
some boys who were at work with him ina hay- 
field. She is well developed for her age, and looks 
like a young woman of nineteen. The three imps 
will be sent to the Reform School. 


AN EXCITING ENCOUNTER. 
About a year ago Silas Olds, of Unadilla, N. Y., mar- 
ried Amanda Harris, a daughter of Asa Harris, former 
proprietor of a traveling side-show exhibition. The 
marriage was distasteful ventnre for both parties, 
and a separation took place a short time ago. George 
McCumber, a one-armed soldier who derives his in- 
come from the pension law provisions, became ena- 
mored of Amanda and sought an interview with her 
separated husband, in which the latter resigned all 
claims to his wife to McCumber. A few days ago Mc- 
Cumber started to bring the girl, who resides with 
ber father about three miles distant from the village 
where they were to meet the husband, who would 
give them a quitclaim to all interest in the property, 
but on arriving at her father’s home she had left, it 
was thought, with another man. The father was at 
work in the barn near the house. McCumber went 
to the barn and Jaid the matter before the interested 
parent, who could not see the bargain in the light in 
which it was presented. The two began to argue the 
case and soon came to blows, when Harris seized a 
pitchfork and stabbed McCumber several times in the 
side and head, inflicting serious wounds. McCumber 
drew a revolver and fired three shots at Harris, none 
of which took effect. Harris ran to the house, seized 
a shot-gun, and fired at McCumber, but too high, and 
only a few of the shot struck him, lodging in his 
head. He then knocked him down with the butt of 
thegun. The injured man was taken ina wagon to 
a physician, and his wounds were dressed. Several 
shot were removed from his head, aud the wounds 
made by the tines of the fork were sewed. Warrants 
have been issued for the arrest of both parties. 
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THE QUEEN OF THE SURF. 








A Slippery Throne—A Belle’s Position— 
Lively Scenes on the Beach. 





{Subject of Illustration. 1 

Seven thousand persons gathered at Mnnhattan 
Beach on Sunday last. When the bathers were most 
numerous in the afternoon, the water was almost 
black with bodies. still, there was uo crowding, ex- 
cept when a breaker of unusual size gathered in a 
little company and landed it ina heap on the sand. 
The women lined the ropes, the boldest standing 
where the swells circled their necks as they rolled in 
unbroken. The next boldest stood just inside of 
them. The strongest and heaviest took the full force 
ot the breakers as they began to come. Many reck- 
less feats were attempted. One irolicsome belle not 
content with tumblirg in the surf by holding on to 
the rope, climbed up one of the posts to which it was 
fastened and announced herself as the “‘ Queen ofthe 
Surf.’”” Never in the history of Coney Island was 
there 80 many batbers. Thousands lined the beach 
and enjoyed the antics of the swimmers. 
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GEORGE TAYLOR, 


The Colored Light-Weight Champion 
Pugilist. 








{With Portrait.) 

The subject of our illustration in the Sporting Gal- 
lery of the GazETTE of this week is George Taylor, 
the champion colored light-weight pugilist. Taylor 
stands 5 feet 514 inches in height, and brings down 
the b:am of the acale at 140 pounds. He is a clever 
and scientific pugilist, and figured in numerous 
glove fights in this city and Brooklyn. 
Taylor authorizes us to state that he has a standing 
challenge ready at all times to fight any 124 pound 
pugilist in America with hard gloves for $100 to $400 
a side. 





Second edition of * Glimpses of Gotham”’ now ready 
uith new and spicy illustrations. <A better selling bool 
than ** Nana.”” Price, by mail 28e, The trade supplied di 
rect by the publisher, Richard K. Foz, 183 William street. 





New York. 


A CHANGE OF MISTRESSES, 





And What it Led to—A Fight that 
Wound up in a Murder—How Miss 
Virgie Jackson, a Variety 
Was Handled by Her Rivals. 





[Subiect of Tliustration. | 

On the evening of the 8th inst., Officer Chumley, 
of the Cincinnati Police, was shot by Colonel Thos. 
Snelbaker, manager of the Vine street Opera House. 
On the morning of the 10th, he died from the wounds 
received. The cause of the shooting is as follows: 
For seven years past Ella Chumley, the daughter 
of Officer Armstrong Chumley, has sustained the 
reputation of mistress to Colonel Snelbaker. He 
has expended large sums of money on her, and for 
quite a while she queened it at the Vine street Opera 
House, where she occupied the office of ticket-seller 
or treasurer. While Colonel Snelbaker was in New 
Orleans with his troupe last spring, Miss Chumley 
eloped for the sunny south with an employe of the 
Opera House named Fisher, the pair taking with 
them a large sum of money belonging to the Colonel. 
Fisher was arrested for the theft of the money, but 
was never prosecuted. Snelbaker and Miss Chumley 
met down South and returned to this city together. 
On the train en route they hada terrible quarrel, 
during which Miss Chumley drew a revolver, which 
she placed against Colonel Snelbaker’s stomach, in- 
tending to kill him. Notbing saved him but the fact 
that the hammer of the weapon caught on her finger 
as he pushed her away from him, and before she 
could re-cock it he wrenched it from her hand. 
Despite this quarrel‘& truce was patched up between 
them, which lasted a couple of months. It was 
broken by Snelbaker, who discovered that she was 
bestowing her favors on other men. They quarreled 
again, and Snelbaker flatly told her that he would 
have no more to do with her, and that she must look 
elsewhere thereafter for money and support. 
As may be supposed, she did not receive this in- 
formation with much satisfaction, especially as she 
was jealous of Virgie Jackson, who has been the star 
of the opera-house for a year past. Since her aban- 
donment by Colonel Snelbaker, Miss Chumley has 
threatened Miss Jackson with dire vengeance for 
supplanting her, and once hada stormy interview 
with her on the subject. Sunday afternoon Colonel 
Snelbaker, accompanied by Virgie Jackson, spent the 
afternoon at the Highland House. Returning down 
town he got off the Walnut Hill cars at Walnut 
street, and walked over to the corner of Fifth and 
Vine streets to get on a White Line car, intending to 
get off at the opera-house. While waiting for the car 
Ella Chumley, accompanied by her sister, Mrs. Molly 
Evans, passed by. They walked on down Vine street, 
and Colonel Snelbaker and Miss Jackson got on the 
car, which just then reached its ‘“stand.’’ Miss 
Chumley and her sister walked down Vine street a 
hundred feet or so, and then turned back and also 
got on the car, taking seats immediately opposite 
Colonel Snelbaker and Miss Jackson. 
The car had hardly started up Vine street when 
Miss Chumley made a dash at Miss Jackeon, pulling 
her hat off her head. Mrs. Evans also sprang at Miss 
Jackson, and both viragos began pawing and clawing 
her terribly. Colonel Snelbaker attempted to get the 
infuriated women apart, and was about to be suc- 
cessful, when Patrolman Armstrong Chumley, the 
father of the attacking women, whose beat is on Vine 
street, sprang on the car and made for Snelbaker. 
Chumley is a large, powerful man, and he and Snel- 
baker at once grappled, the woman resuming their 
assault on Miss Jackson, pulling her ear-rings from 
her ears, and almost denuding the upper portion of 
her body of clothing. James Chumley,a son of the 
man who was fighting Snelbaker, and also a police- 
man, jumped on the car at this time with a black- 
whiskered man called “Doc,’’ and both piled on to 
Snelbaker. Despite the fearful odds against bim, 
Colonel Snelbaker defended himself vigorously, the 
cramped dimensions of the car not giving his as- 
sailants the opportunity to hurt bim that they would 
have had on the cpen street. By this time a crowd 
of several hundred people were surrounding the car 
and Officer Fox and Gua Mehen, of the American 
District Telegraph Company, got on the car and tried 
to separate the combatants. They had a hard time 
doing it, young Chumley drawing a pistol on 
Meben and threatening to kill him for trying to pull 
his father off Snelbaker, All this occurred while the 
car was passing from Fifth street to tbe Public 
Library. At that point Messrs. Fox and Mehen 
succeeded in getting Colonel Snelbaker and 
Mixs Jackson from the car. The Chumleys and 
Mrs. Evans followed them out,and the women tried 
hard to again attack Miss Jackson, but were frus- 
trated by the efforts of the officers. The elder Chum- 
ley also tried to go for Snelbaker, who knocked him 
back with a blow from acane. Chumley then drew 
his billy, and tried to hit Snelbaker with it, but a by- 
stander snatched it from his hand. His son then gave 
him his billy, but before he could use it Officer Small- 
wood arrested Snelbaker and took him with Miss 
Jackson, toward Seventh street. 

Colonel Snelbaker was bleeding at the time from a 
wound on the nose inflicted by young Cbhumley’s 
billy, and he asked permission to be allowed go into 
Aug’s Club House to wash himself. He was permitted 
to do so, and after making himself as presentable as 
possible under the circumstances, he called a carriage 
and, with Miss Jackson and Officer Smallwood, was 
drivén to the Central Station. 

Chumley arrived at the Central Station between 
6:15 and 6:30 o’clock. Sergeant Rittweger was on duty 
at the Central Station desk, and he leit his position 
behind the desk and passed around to the eastern 
door overlooking the park, and just as he swung the 
door open, Chumley came down the steps. Chum- 
ley’s appearance told the sergeant at a glance that 
there had been trouble. Rittweger made no remark, 
and Chumley was equally reticent. ‘The latter asked 
the sergeant if he had some string or cord with which 


he could re-arrange bis clothes. The sergeant replied 


wanted under the desk in one of the drawers. Chum- 
ley went behind the desk in search of the cord, and 
Rittweger followed him and took his position pear 
the slate. Just as he had done so Snelbaker entered 


Actress, | the statiov-room by the same door that Chumley had 


about five minutes previous. He was accompanied 


by Officer Richard Smallwood, who had arrested him 


on Vine street on the charge of disor*erly conduct. 

As Snelbaker snd Smallwood entered the room, 
Chumley straightened up trom his search for the 
string, and, looking straight at Snelbaker with a 
lowering and determined countenance, said : 

“You drew a slung shot on me, did you.?’”’ 

Snelbaker made no reply, but kep* his eyes on his 
questioner. RKittweger turned to Chumley and said 
in authoritative tone: ‘Here, Chumley,.we don't 
want any of that kind of talk around here.”” Chum- 
ley said no more at that moment, but started round 
the desk as if intending to go up to Snelbaker. At 
this time Snelbaker was within a foot of 
the desk with his body partly turned. He 
had his eyes fixed on Chumley, who had _ ad- 
vanced nearly to the outer edge of the desk-rail. 
Officer Smallwood was close beside Snelbaker, their 
elbows touching. At the next moment Chumley 
again addressed Snelbaker ,in a threatening manner 
and made another step or two in the direction of 
Snelbaker, when Rittweger reached across the desk 
and grasped Chumley’s arm. At the same time 
Turky Sandy Batt, reached for Chumley, caught 
him by the left arm and endeavored to pacify him. 
He would not be pacified, however; but, breaking 
away from both Rittweger and Batt, again made 
toward Snelbaker—not in a direct line, but as if to get 
in hie rear. At this point Snelbaker raised his right 
hand as ifin warning, and said in his characteristic 
cool and unimpassioned manner: 

“Now, Chumley, don’t come near me. I don’t want 
any fuss with you; keep away from me.” At the 
same time he placed his hand on his right hip.as.if to 
prepare to draw a weapon. : 
Chumley did not heed the warning. No sooner had 
Snelbaker told him to keep away than he dashed 
forward at Snelbaker. As quick as a flash. of light- 
ning, and before Officer Smallwood could reach out 
and catch his arm, Snelbaker had drawn bis. pistol 
and fired, The next second Smallwood kad thrown 
himself between the two combatants and was endeav- 
oring to press Snelbaker against the desk and thus 
disarm him. It was vain. Snelbaker’s struggles had 
caused the officer to bend his back, and then the 
prisoner threw his right arm over the officer’s right 
shoulder, and fired two more shots in quick succes- 
sion. At the second fire Chumley fell witb hie head 
toward the desk, his aboulders striking the floor about 
the spot where Snelbaker had stood when be fred 
the shot. When the three sbots had been fired, the 
officer and Snelbaker had changed: positions, so that 
when Chumley lay stretched on the floor they were 
close to the prostrate man’s feet. 

He did not groan or make any outcry, but made an 
attempt torire to a sitting posture. His efforts were 
useless. He bad received two dangerous wounds, 
and was completely disabled. All this wes done 
quicker than it takes to read about it, and the bloody 
work was accomplished before Sergeant Rittweger 
could reach the men, although he acted with the ut- 
most coolness and promptitude. The pistol was still 
emoking as Rittweger jerked it from Snelbaker’s hand 
that still rested on the shoulder of Officer Smallwood. 
No word-was spoken by either principal from the 
time Snelbaker warned the other to keep off; and 
when Chumley lay at his teet, Snelbazer made no 
further struggle. He relinquished the pistol, disen- 
gaged himself from Smallwood, and stood ready for 
the orders of the officer in charge. Rittweger then 
ordered Batt and SmaMwood to take him to the cell- 
room ‘and look him up. -He was’subsequently released 
under bail. ' 
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THE WRONG ROBE DE NUIT. 





A Sorrowful Mistake, And a Ludicrous 
Predicament—Hard to Explain. 





Probably the moet embarrassing position a married 
man can be placed in is to bave in bis possession an 
article of wearing apparel belonging to the other sex. 
At least a certain well-known ,insurance man: of 
Rochester found it so last veek. It appears that the 
gentleman in question had been summoned to adjust 
a claim in a neighboring village, and being unex- 
pectedly recalled the following afternoon, be hastily 
entered the hotel, settled his bill and started for the 
train. But he had forgotten something. Rushing 
back he sprang up the stairs and entered a room, 
which he thought the one be bad latel occupied. He 
raised the pillow, seized the night sbirt, and startcd 
again at full speed for thetrain. /rriving home he 
deposited his satchel in the care of bis better half, 
who, as usual, proceeded to inspect the contents. 
The very first article she brought to view and swung 
to the breeze was—not his, night shirt, but a similar 
garment with short sleeves and edging. His wife’s 
voice grew husky as she exclaimed, “Charles, how 
came you to bring the wrong night shirt?’’ Poor 
Cherles was dumb with astonishment. “How could 
you?” she demanded, and then there were signs of a 
faintiug fit. But, suddenly recovering herself, the 
indignant wife asked in a tone of the sharpest gar- 
casm, how long this sort of an adjustment bad been 
going on. No explanation would do. Twenty-four 
had passed before Charles succeeded in convincing bis 
wife that it was alla mistake. And pow she has ob- 
tained the long-promised visit to the sea-shore. 
en I I me 
Favorites of the Footlights. 
{With Portrait. | 
M’lle Lynes is a French actress of rare personal 


attractions and talent. She has been identified with 
the drama in her native city fora number of years, 
and has steadily grown in favor. Stage fame is very 


short-lived. Anartiste may be a favorite one season, 
and be forgotten the next. The true test of talent 
is the faculty to hold one’s position in the public 





that he thought he (Chumley) could find what he 





favor, and this M’lle Lynes has done for a long time. 
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RETRIBUTION IS SURE. 





A Curious Chapter of Crime—A Big 
Haul, That Was a Curse to All Who 
Touched it. 





ATLanTA, Ga., Aug. 8.—One traveling through the 
South will always find something highly entertain- 
ing, and can often hear weird tales and blood-curd- 
ling legends. It is not always, however, that these 
etrange stories are romances and fancied legends. 
Many are true. One of these extraordinary roman- 
ces in real life has just come to the knowledge of the 
writer. 

When the civil war terminated in 1865, many 
thousand bales of cotton were stored and secreted 
in villages throughout this State. The price of cot- 
ton ran up to fifty cents per pound. Agents of 
Northern capitalists, and cotton mills and specula- 
tors, found their way South and permeated every 
section in their search for cotton. Jt was about the 
month of April, or any way early in tie year 1866, 
that a Northern gentleman, whose name is unknown 
to ary one here to this day, left Atlanta on a passen- 
ger train intending to go to Jonesboro, a small town 
twenty-one miles below. Just as the train was de- 
parting from Forrest Station three or four men who 
were in one of the coaches pretended to quarrel, and 
began fighting. During the melee, which was direct- 
ly over the seat occupied by the Northern gentle 
man, his valise was tossed out of the car window, 
and some one ontside made away with it. The 
stranger followed, but it was of no avail. He was 
coolly but politely informed that it would be best 
for him to “leave the country.”’ He could not re- 

_ concile himself to such a proceeding, for the reason 
that his valise contained $100,000! There were $15,- 
000 in bills and a check for $55,000. There was also 
alittle lunch and two bottles of champagne in the 
valisc. It was carried into the woods not far from 
the station and opened, it is now said,in a little 
ravine. 

The stranger came back to Atlanta, had some cir- 
culars struck off offeriag a large reward for the re- 
covery of his valise and the money, and returned to 
Forrest Station. It is said that he posted a few cir- 
culars about there, but that they were immediately 
taken down. The stranger was never known to have 
left there, and certainly has never been heard of 
since. Those who engaged in the sham fight in the 
car were known. They resided in the neighborhood 
of Jonesboro. 

Not long atter the robbery, it began to be bruited 
about in the neighborhood of Jonesboro, which, by 
the way, is only soven or eight milcs below Forrest 
Station, that the thieves had fallen out in making a 
division of the money. It was also stated that some 
one had accidently ascertained the facts, and was 
going to make them known. Credence, however, 
was given tothe former story. Not long after the 
robbery—one night in the month of May, 1866—Mr. 
Mabe Jones was called to the door of his residence 
and, in the presence of his wife, shot down and 
killed by two men. Jones was suspected as the man 
wh» intended to divulge the secret, and was killed to 
prevent it. Two men well known about Jonesboro 
were seen driving furiously in a buggy, ata late 
tour in the night, towards the house of Jones, and 


later were known to return. The wife of Jones rec- . 


ognized their voiccs. The transaction was hushed 
up for some time afterwards. The matter could not 
even be brought to the attention of the Grand Jury. 
The humblest and highest alike were overawed by 
the reckless men, who had so suddenly acquired 
wealth and were using it so lavishly. 
About two years after the robbery Captain Dallar, 
who it is said was engaged in the sham fight on the 
. train, and who suspicion designated as having 
knowledge of the robbery and how the money was 
divided, was killed in tho streets of Jonesboro, while 
fighting with Henry Hughley. This revived talk 
about the robbery and the mysterious disappearance 
of the victim. Some said that a ticket and money to 
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GEORGE TAYLOR, COLORED LIGHT-WEIGHT CHAMPION PUGILIST. 





pay other expenses were furnished the ciranger who 
was ordered to go to South America, and never re- 
turn under penalty of death. Again it was asserted 
that he was murdered and that his bones lay in the 
ravine near where the valise containing the money 
was opened. However, continued search has failed 
to devolep the resting place of his remains. Crow- 
bars and pitchforks have been driven in the earth, 
and holes have been dug. Soon after this a well- 
known citizen of the county, who had talked with 
Mabe Jones before he was assassinated, began inves- 
tigating the case, and concluded that he had suffi- 
cient testimony to present to the Grand Jury. 

‘Witnesses were being sent for, and it became known 
that the Grand Jury had the matter under investiga- 
tion. All of a sudden several witnesses were 
missing. One of the train hands, who was in the 
car at the time of the sh-m fight, was coming up, 
but suddenly left the train one station below, and 
thus could not be served with a subpoena during that 
term of Court. 

In 1879, George Mansfield was a candidate for 
Mayor of Jonesboro. Mat. Walker was his opponcnt. 
They met atachurch one night where there was a 
negro political meeting. They quarrcled, and Walker 
shot Mansfield dead. Suspicion and circumstances 
had always pointed directly at Mansfield as being 
the leader and moving spirit of the gang. It is said 
that it was he who was in the buggy with Dallar the 
night that Mabe Jones was assassinated. 

Thus it is that three of the men whom cir- 
cumstances and suspicion indicate as being the lead- 
ers in the robbery and probable murder of the 
stranger, have died violent and sudden deaths with 
their boots on. 

William A. Jones, the young man killed by the rev- 
enue men near Red Oak, in Campbell county, on the 
24th of June last, was the son of Mabe Jones, who 
was shot down in the door cf his house. 

It is said that some of the parties connected with 
the robbery still l-ving are desperate men, and will 
not brook allusion to the deed. 

A HARLOT’S CLOSE CALL. “i 
A French Procuress Comes Near Being 

Food for the Fishes—How the Passen- 

gers ona Steamboat Expressed Their 

Feelings. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

A fashionable courtesan named Soph! Bissonette, 
who keeps a house of ill-fame in Montreal, has been 
caught inveigling young girls of tender years from 
their parents’ homes in the country, under the plea 
of educating and adopting them, and then intro- 
ducing them to alife of shame. In the passage up 
from Quebec on the steamer recently, the passengers 
discovered the French procuress with two girls of 11 
and 13 years, respectively, and the indignation of the 
people was so great that but for extraordinary efforts 
of the captain and crew they would have thrown the 
vile wretch overboard. After being roughly handled 
she was rescued and locked up in a strong room until 
the arrival of the boat at the wharf, when she was 
taken into custody. The accused is enormously 
wealthy, and by means of her money in feeing law. 
yers has so far escaped the punishment that it is 
hoped now awaits her. 














THE ceremony had been performed at a Sacra- 
mento wedding, and the guests were about to sit 
down to a dinner. The bride had discarded an old 
lover to accept her husband, and to the former she 
allotted the place of honor at the head of the table. 
The husband was made jealous by the preferment. 
“Ifthat cuss goes to the table I don’t,” he said. This 
remark gave rise toa lively quarrel. The officiating 
clergyman endeavored to effect a reconciliation, but 
in vain, and the party dispersed without eating the 
dinner. Then the bride fainted, and the family 
drove the husband out of the house. He returned in 
the night, drew a pistol, and tried to force his way to 
her presence, but reached a police station instead. 
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INVEIGLED TWO GIRLS FROM THEIR HOMES FOR INFAMOUS PURPOSES, 
SAVED FROM BEING THROWN OVERBOARD BY THE 









IS SEIZED BY THE PASSENGERS OF THE BOAT 
INTERFERENCE OF THE CREW; NEAR QUEBEC, 
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TOUGH SURGERY. 





An Indian’s Cure for 
Rheumatism—Very 
Effective. 





[Subject of Illustration. ] 

A few days since an Indian near 
Sonora,Cal.,was suffering the pain 
of rheumatism in one of his legs. 
Concluding that he could bear 
the loss of the leg better than suf- 
fer longer, he laid the leg acrossa 
log, and with an ax chopped it 
entirely off a little below the 
knee, bleeding to death in a few 
minutes. Each time he struck 
the leg he halloed, which attracted 
attention, or the facts would nev- 
er have been known. And thus 
went another aborigine to the 
happy hunting grounds. 

——_ ---> o @_—__—_ 
KILLING HIS SISTER’S 
BETRAYER. 





The Shot that a Farmer’s 
Boy Fired, as he Says, 
in Self-Defence. 





Utica, Aug. 9.—Between 1 and 
2 o’clock this morning a murder 
was committed about twenty 
miles east of this city, in a little 
settlement known as Jackson- 
burg. The victim was Mose 
Holden, a middle-aged man, living 
in Herkimer. The sceno of the 
tragedy ig about midmay bctween 
that village and Little Falls, on 
the New York Central road. Last 
winter Holden was arrested and 


confined for a month or so injailon a bastardy warraut sworn out by 
Ma:y Klock, who lived on the farm of her uncle, Elias Klock, at Jack- 
sonburg. The matter was finally settled. Holden disappeared, but a 

















AN INDIAN AFFLICTED 





week ago he turned up again andin Herkimer. Ostensibly he avoided 
the girl with whom h» hai had trouble, but in fact he continued to p:y 
her attentions, and everything betokened an amicable understanding. 


Last night, 











DR. TANNER, THE FAMOUS FASTER, AS HE AP- bl 
PEARED ON THE FORTIETH DAY OF HIS = 


STARVING MATCH. 


ing an outrage upon his sister. 





‘Robert, a youth 
of nineteen, also 
employed on 
his Uncle Elias’s 
farm, was awak- 
ened by some 
unusual noise 
in the barn, ad- 
joining the farm 
house. He 
jumped to the 
conclusion that 
it was Holden. 
Taking his load- 
ed gun, he hast- 
ily left the 
house and went 
to the barn. 
Only his story 
of what oc 
curred after- 
ward is obtain- 
He says 
that he found 
Holdenattempt- 





He interfered, and a scuffle en- 


sued. Holden ordered him out of the barn, and threatened to kill him 
if he did not go. The boy fired, he claims, in self-defence, killing Holden 


instantly. 
body ia the barn. 


He and his sister then proceeded to the house, leaving the 


This morning young Klock gave himself up to the Coroner, and was 


WITH RHEUMATISM IN ONE OF HIS LIMBS, SONORA, CAL., CHOPS 
TROUBLESOME MEMBER WITH AN AX.. 


lodged in the county jail. An inquest was held to-day. Holden was 
nearly fifty years old, and hada family. He bore a had reputation. 
Mary Klock is twenty-five years old, and rather possessing in appear- 








until but a few 
feet intervened 
between him 
and the death 
hug, when, as if 
by an interven- 
tion of Provi- 
dence, the half- 
breed guide ap- 
peared and 
shot the bear 
dead in his 
tracks. Mr. 
Gage was com- 
. |. g-pletely.exhaust- 
ed, and well 
satisfied with 
the result of the 
adventure, bat 
not more so 
than his many 
friends in Kan- 
sas City. It 
would be hard 
to imagine the 
dignified legal 












JOHN BENDER, HEAD OF THE NOTORIOUS BENDER FAMILY, RE- 
CENTLY ARRESTED AT FREMONT, NEV.,—SEE PAGE 7 FOR 
ACCOUNT OF HIS LIFE, 


OFF THE 


KILLED WITH A BEER 
KEG. 

How Mrs. Sullivan 
Treated an Unruly Cus- 
tomer—The Beer Keg as 
a Weapon. 





[Subject of Ilustration.] 

Last week a drunken stranger 
got into some trouble in « saloon 
on South Canal street, Chicago, 
kept by John Sullivan and his 
wife. After some difficulty Sulli- 
van put the man out of the 
saloon and threw him in the 
gutter. A passer-by testifies that 
Mrs. Sullivan then threw a beer 
keg with such force on the fallen 
man’s chest as to break his ribs. 
Both Sullivan and his wife were 
arrested along with the drunken 
map, who was put into a cell to 
sober off. The following morning 
he was found dead, having died 
from his injuries. Mrs. Sullivan 
was held for his mrrder. 
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A Hairbreadth Escape. 
A hunting party from Kansas 
City, consisting of William 
Ellison, Dr. Stark and John T. 
Gage, are at present rusticating 





on. the south shore of Lake - 


Superior, and, judging from re- 
ports, are having an exciting 
time. A letter sent back by one 
of the party gives an acceunt of 
Jan exciting adventure which Mr. 


’ Gage had with a bear. He had 


wandered away from tho rest of 


the party and had been scparated from his half-breed Indian guide when 
he ran across a large bear, which he fired at but only succeeded in 
wounding and enraging tho brute, which turned upon him. Mr. Gage 
is remarkable for his dignified bearing, but on th:‘s' occasion he 
dropped dignity for the time being and pulled out for safety. 
half mile the pursued dashed along, the bear gaining slow:y but surely 


For a 
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JOHN QUIRK, RESCUED THREE PERSONS FROM 
DROWNING IN THE DETROIT RIVER. 


luminary trying to outrun a bear, and it must have afforded the balance 
; of the party rare amusement, notwithstanding that it was a hairbreadth 


- escape from death. Taking allin, all the party have enjoyed a very 





very strongly in sympathy with young Robert. | gotten.” 




















“THINGS ARE SELDOM WHAT THEY SEEM ”—THE TRUTH OF THIS APHORISM 
BEEN VISITING IN THE COUNTRY—HOW AN ACT OF HOSPITALITY REVEALED THE EXTENT OF 


N. J.—SEE Pace 6. 








IS ILLUSTRATED IN THE CASE OF A NEW 





ance. Her child by Holden is living. The Klocks are one of the oldest | lively vacation season, and the scare which they received on that occa- 
and most respected families in the valley, and public sentiment runs | sion will be put down among the list of experiences “never to be for- 
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YORK JOURNALIST WHO HAD 
THE AVERAGE REPORTER'S WARDROBE; CLOSTER, 
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THE AMERICAN PRIZE-RING. 


Its Battles, Its Wrangles and Its 


Heroes From 1812 to 
1880. 


An Interesting Description of the 
Great Fistic Encounters Between 
Pugilists of the Past and 
Present. 


The Great Prize Ring Battles 
Fought in 1857---How Bar- 
ney Aaron Whipped Evans 
at the New Orleans 
Race Course. 


The Great Battle Between Rough 
Enoch Davis and Jim Laffer- 
ty at St. Louis, Mo. 





WKITTEN KXPRESSLY FOR THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE,]} 
By W. E. HARDING. 





(Continued.) 

Pugilism was inaugurated in 1857 by a room fight in 
New York between Tom Savies and Cun Fitzgerald. There 
was no money at stake but the pugilists were bitter ene- 
nies, quarrelled and retired toa room in Hudson street, 
New York, to decide who was the best man. 

The fight took place on January 19, 1857, and Con Fitz- 
gerald trimmed Sayles up in regular pugilistic styie after 
40 minutes’ hard fighting. 

Pennsylvania turnixshed the next battle. It was he- 
tween Hill Clay wood of Philadelphia, and Dan Smith of 
Chester. 

The pugilists fought at catch weight according to rules 
of the London Prize Ring for $200, The battle was 
fought at Chester, Pa., on January 25, 1857. The fight 
wasasharp and desperate one. Smith after receiving 
the lion’s share of punishment was declared the winner 
on an alleged foul blow. The fight lasted 40 minutes, 
during which time four rounds were fought. 

On February 12, 1857, Aleck Bassett of Williamsburgh, 
N. Y., and Dan Smith, alias Buckeye Smith of Morrow 
county, Ohno, fought for $100. The fight took place at 
Put Hill, Ohio. This fight created no little interest in 
the sporting world. Bassett was a mere lad and was 
working on a farm in Ohio. Ona trip to market witha 
load of corn he met Smith in a bar-room. The latter 
was a noted rough, bully and pugilist. Bassett and 
Smith had a row-and Bassett agreed to fight Smith for 
$100. 

The match was made and the men fought without ary 
training. A large crowd went out to see the tight. Smith 
stood 5 feet 10 inches and brought down the beam of the 
scale at 166 pounds. Bassett weighed 150 pounds and 
was two inches less in statue than Smith, 

At the ring Smith was a heavy favorite, and his gang 
looked upon him as a sure winner. Sam Little and Jack 
Green attended the New York lad, while two noted 
bruisers, Dan Cohen and Philip Cohen, seconded Smith. 

Bassett’s colors were red, white and blue, while Sinith 
sported all blue. 

The fight was a desperate one. Four desperate rounds 
were fought. Smith had the best of the first round 
which lasted 15 minutes. The second lasted 20 minutes 
and Bassett outfought Sinith and punished him terribly. 

In the fourth round Bassett knocked Smith senseless 
and won the fight, much tu the surprise of everybody. 

The fight lasted 1 hour 15 minutes. 

At Boston, Mass.. on February 21, 1857, Tommy Mur- 
phy and Jack Hinckley were to fight tor $50, but the 
police broke up the mull. 

Boston inaugurated another battle, however, in spite of 
the police. 

Harry Finnegas, a pugilist who attended Ned Price's 
saloon bar at Boston, and Jack Roberts, made a match to 
fight for $200 g side. The fight was conducted strictly ac- 
cording to the rules of the London Prize Ring, and was 
fought at South Danvers, Mass., on March 5, 1857. 

The battle was a long and desperate one. Round after 
round was fought and evenly contested, neither gaining 
any advantage. 

In the thirtieth, round Robert’s experience in the ring 
and his superior strength and science began to tell, and 
he punished Price’s protege terribly. 

Ip the fortieth round it was certain—bar accident—that 
Roberts weuld win. Finneges, however, pluckily faced 
the music and stood the sledge- hammer blows. 

Roberts was reining in for fifty rounds when he fell 
exhausted ip his corner and Re-derts was hailed the 
victor. 

The fight was a desperate battle, and both pugilists 
displayed great pluck. The fight lasted 2 hours and 
20 minutes. 

The police made araid, and all but Roberts who es- 
caped, were arrested, and some fined and imprisoned. 

Following this battle in the East came a great prize 
fight 1m the South. Barney Aaron had gone to the 
Crescent City and after his arrival Bill Evans, a noted 
pugilist, challenged him to fight. Several noted sports 
came forward, and offered to match him against Evans, 
The match was,made tor the men to fisht for $200 a side, 
according to the new rules of the London Prize Ring. 

The fight created considerable interest, not only at 
New Orleans, but all over the country, for Barney Aaron 
was very popular; besides he was a scienced skilful 
boxer. 

The fight took place near the Metaric race course, New 
Orleans, on April 12, 1857, Over one thousand persons 
were present, among them many “ladies.” Evans was 
no match for the plucky, cunning, scientifle Aaron. For 
two rounds Evans made a fair stand, but after that he 
was merely a chopping block for Aaron's stinging blows. 
He came up for eleven rounds, when, cut and terrmbly 
battered, he gave up the tight, and Aaron was declared 
the winner. 

The battle lasted for eleven rounds, fought in fifteen 
mgnutes, and the result stamped Aaron a first-class 
light weight 

Aaron then returned to New York, and was ready to 
fight any light weight in the country 

New York furnished the next battle, but it was a glove 
fight for $50 between Tommy Churchill, of New York, 





and Tommy Shaughnessy, of Chicago. It took place on 
April 27, at Sportsman Hall, New York. The Chicago 
pugilist won in thirty rounds, lasting forty minutes. 

Scotty, of Brooklyn, and Dan Smith, better known as 
Young Bendigo, of Philadelphia, then made a match to 
fight for $200. The fight took place in a cellar at Phila- 
delphia. After a desperate fight, lasting two hours, 
during which forty-nine rounds were fought, Smith was 
declared the winner on a foul. 

The next prize fight took place at Boston. It was 
between Pat Cronan and DanCooper. They tought for a 
purse on an island in Boston harbor. It was a desperate 
battle and both pugilists pumshed one another terribly. 
After 21 rounds had been fought Cooper was as vwlind as 
a bat and Cronan was declared the winner. The fight 
lasted thirty-four minutes, and both were terribly pun- 
ished. 

Following came the two great fights at St. Louis be- 
tween Enoch Davis, alias Rough Enoch, of Birmingham, 
England, and Jim Lafferty, and Jiin Brown, of St. Louis, 
and Frank McIntyre. The Lafferty and Davis fight took 
place at Eagle Island, near St. Louis, on May 25, 1857. 
The fight was a long and desperate one. Davis was older 
and more experienced than his youthful opponent while 
he was taller and weighed more then Lafferty. Davis 
was a terrific left-hand hitter and he cut Lafferty up 
terribly in the first four rounds so that every body was 
amazed that Lafferty did not cry surrender. On went 
the battle round after round ending with Lafferty either 
being fought or knocked down, but he did not give in. 
After fifty rounds had been fought Davis, who had been 
terribly punished, began to tire, and Lafferty, who was 
blinded and bleeding, appeared to be the strongest of the 
two. In the one hundredth round Lafferty received a 
terrific up cut on the mouth which split hishp. The 
blow appeared to make him realize his position for he 
let go his right and effected a landing on Davis’ left tem- 
ple which s nt him staggering down into his corner. 
In the 101st round both pugilists presented a pitiable 
appearance. Davis struck wild and it was evident he 
wanted to quit. Lafterty, with both eyes nearly closed 
and his face resembling a butcher's chopping block, 
forced the fighting. 

Only one more round was fought. Then Davis struck 
Lafferty a foul blow purposely and lost the fight, which 
jasted one hour and nive minutes, during which one hun- 
dred and two rounds had been desperately contested. 

Both pugilists were completely used up and Lafferty 
had to receive medical advice right after the mill, while 
Davis had to be put to bed. 

In the same ring, a few hours after, the other battle 
was fought between Jim Brown and Frank McIntyre. 
Both were noted pugilists and the mill created more in- 
terest than the previous fight. 

The men fought at catch weights for $400. Neither of 
them weighed over 148 pounds and both were in good 
condition for the mill. 

McIntyre was the first to enter the ring. He was sec- 
onded by the Star of the West. Ten minutes afterward 
he was followed by Jim Brown, seconded by Joe Bird. 
Brown wanted to go $190 to $50 on his own head, but Me- 
Intyre was not inclined to bet. 

The preliminaries were soon arranged and fight began. 
Tn the first round McIntyre played the drop game. 

In the second round, after some petty sparring, Brown 
took the lead, and finding that he could hit his man, 
struck him on the mug, when McIntyre wentdown. (first 
blood for Brown). 

In the third round both men were cautious—a great 
deal of dodging, feinting, etc., very pretty, but tedious; 
McIntyre forced the fighting, and was conntered hand. 
somely by Brown, and Mac went down. 

McIntyre fell without a blow in the fourth and fifth 
rounds. In the sixth the fighting was desperate and Mc- 
Intyre won first knock-down. : 

The following are the rounds in the balance of the 
fight: 

In the seventh round both men were well on their 
guard, and Brown’s phiz showed he meant mischief. He 
immediately sent in a stunner, which knocked Mac 
down. 

In the eighth round, McIntyre, wrestling for the fall, 
threw Brown. 

In the ninth round, McIntyre, in countering, went 
down. Peace 

In the tenth round McIntyre was again knocked down. 

In the eleventh round, Brown, in countering McIntyre, 
was clinched by McIntyre, who got the worst of 11, how- 
ever. 

In the twelfth round McIntyre came up somewhat re- 
luctantly. After half a minute’s sparring, they closed, 
and McIntyre soon got down. 

In the thirteenth round McIntyre was knocked down, 
when his friends claimed a foul, as he was said to have 
been struck when down. The referee decided to let the 
fight go on. po a 

14. After some good exchanges, McIntyre wentdown as 
usual. 

15. McIntyre came up slowly, bleeding freely from the 
left eye, which was lanced by the surgeon. 

16. McIntyre came up, showing himself to be a game 
little man. $30 to $10 offered on Brown. McIntyre again 
went down. 

17. McIntyre cautious—bleeding from the left eye, 
which was now closed. After a few exchanges, McIn- 
tyre again went down. 

18. McIntyre down down, after some trifling ex- 
changes. 

19. Melntyre had the best of this, countering well on 
Brown's phiz, and then closed, and both went down. 

20. McIntyre again went down. 

21. Twenty minutes had now elapsed, and McIntyre 
turned to one of his friends, remarking that he had only 
commenced fighting, but he was soon down again. 

22. McIntyre went down without a blow. 

23. McIntyre went down again without a blow. 

24. McIntyre now going down for the third time with- 
out a blow, Brown's friends claimed a foul. McIntyre’s 
friends claimed that in this particular round, McIntyre 
had fallen from the force of a spent blow from himself. 

After a row and a wrangle, in spite of McIntyre’s 
friends’ threats, Alexander McLean declared Brown the 
winner. 

The fight lasted twenty-six minutes and twenty-four 
rounds were fought and the result praved that McIntyre 
was over-matched. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. } 

Dowt fail to read the History of the American Prize 
Ring in the next issue of the Gazette which will contain 
the full particulars of the great battle between Harry Laz 
arus and Denny Harrigan, in 1857. 

——pee A 

JoE COBURN, ex-champion pugilist of America, em- 
phatically denies that he ‘squealed’ on the convicts 
that came pear escaping from Auburn Prison. The 
Warden claims Coburn Knew nothing about the affair 
until the escape was frustrated. None of Coburn’sfriends 
in New York beheved the report at the time. and the 
story was only published in the Swn because they were 
short of a sensation. Coburn has published a denial over 
his own signature and all the prison officials claim that 
the report that Coburn informed them of the proposed 
escape Was a story made up in New York. 





THE WORLD OF SPORTS. 


ALL LETTERS, PORTRAITS AND COMMUNICATIONS IN REFER- 
ENCE TO SPORTING MATTERS TO BE ADDRESSED TO WM. 
E. HARDING, SPORTING EDITOR, NATIONAL PO- 
LICE GAZETTE, NEW YORK. 


Answers to Correspondents. 
A. G., Detroit, Mich.—Picture received 0. K, — 


R. W., Toronto, Canada.—Johnson, the athlete’s pic- 
ture, will appear in next issue. 


Smoke, East Birmingham.—Cremorne, owned by Mr. 
Saville, won the Derby in 1872. 


RamszEy. St. Louis.—Mike McCoole defeated Aaron 
James in 34 rounds, lasting 16 minutes. - 


H. G., Rochester, N. Y.—1 ‘Glimpses of Gotham”’ 


is a lively sporting book and is in great demand. It will 
just suit you. 


J W., Covington, Ky.—1. Luke Blackburn has run six- 
teen races this season and won fourteen. He is the king 
of the running turf. 


P. W., Hornersville, N. Y.—Noted athletes, sporting 
men, oarsmen and wrestlers do not have to pay for a 
place in the Gazetrte’s illustrated sporting gallery. — 


J. M., Cincinnati, O.—1. The history of the American 
Prize Ring began in the GazETTE No. 141. It 1s continued 
weekly. 2. Write to R. K. Fox, Publisher, at this office. 


PuGiIList ADMIRER, Steubenville, 0.—1. Jerry Donovan 
is a brother to Mike Donovan who was recently matched 
to fight George Rooke for the middle weight champion- 
ship. 2. He fought four times in the ring. 


Basa, Goshen, N. Y.—1. A. wins; Tom Allen was de- 
feated by Charles Gallagher, 2. The fight took place at 
St. Louis, in February, 1368. Gallagher knocked Allen 
out of time in the second round. The fight lasted 3 
minutes. 





SARDANAPOLUs, Port Huron. 1. It is no trouble; will 
cheerfully furnish any information you may desire. 
2. Tom Sayers died Nov. 11, 1865, 3. Sayers won the 
champion belt of England in 1857, and retired after his 
great battle with John C. Heenan in 1860. 


Scipio, Saratoga, N. Y.—1. Hanlan is champion oars- 
man of America. His defeat in the Seekonk Regatta did 
not interfere with the title. 2. There is no United States 
champion. Evan Morris, Charles E. Courtney, and 
James Riiey all consider they hold that title. 


P. M. D., Fort Wayne, Ind.—1. Tim Collins did fight 
Billy Edwards and the battle ended inadraw. 2. Col- 
lins is now in the Insane Asylum fo: Incurables at 
Boston, Mass. Collins was born December 25, 1845, in 
England. He stands 5 feet 514 inches in heighth. 3 
Will give his battles next week. 


Barney, Gold Hill, Nevada.—1. Mace and King did not 
fight in 1863, but fought twice in 1862, Mace winning the 
first and King the second battle. In the last fight the 
betting was in favor of Mace at oddsof 3to 1 and5tol 
from the tenth until the nineteenth round, but in the 
latter he received a tremendous cross-counter, which 
took effect on his nose, left eye and:cheek, doubling him 
up and sending him down limp and helpless at King’s 
feet, while the blood streamed from nose, eyes and 
mouth. It was with great difficulty that he could be 
brought around in anything hke presentable shape 
during the time allowed between rounds, and when he 
appeared at the scratch, staggering froin the eftects of 
the t2rrible chance blow, his left eye was completely 
closed, his nose out of all shape and his left cheek swollen 
even with his forehead. In their reports of the battle 
the English sporting press questioned whether sucha 
powerful blow had ever been delivered before. Mace 
managed to get to the scratch for the 21st round, but he 
was nearly unconscioys, and King barely more than 
pushed him down, when Jem’s seconds, against his wish, 
threw up the sponge. Mace immediately afterwards 
challenged King again, but she latter would not accept. 


THE New York Athletic Club is in a flourishing con- 
dition. 2 


CouRTNEY is now going to row in a regatta at Mon- 
treal, Can. 


WHEN is the wonderful runner, Myers, going to beat 
another record ? 


AuBuRy, N. Y., sporting men expect Riley of Sara- 
toga will challenge Courtney. 


Ir is claimed by good judges that Vanderbilt’s 
Maud 8S. can trota mile in 2:10. 


TURFMEN at Saratoga claim with 110 pounds up, 
Luke Blackburn 1s unbeatable. 


In England, Alf Greenfield and Denny Harrington 
are arranging a glove fight for £200, 

LEAHEY, the San Francisco champion, now wants 
to row Wallace Ross five miles for $1,000. 


HoiMEs, the amateur champion single-sculler, can 
row three mies with a turn in 21 minutes. 


WouLp it not be in good taste to call the alleged 
recent bull fight ** another Spanish outrage. ’ 

DaNICHEFF, the noted race horse, broke his leg in a 
lunniny race at Saratoga and had to be shot. 


THE annual regatta of the Triton Boat Club of 
Newark, N. J., is set down for September 11th. 

WrsTON, in an attempt to beat the best six day 
records, at Providence, R. I., failed lamentably. 

Stosson and Schaefer will shortly play for the bil- 
liard championship of America. Slosson now hold the 
title. 

THE authorities of West Virginia are still hunting 
Paddy Ryan and Joe Goss for that prize fight in Brooke 
county. 

HEMMINGS, a noted English pugilist, who fought 
six battles inthe ring, recently committed suicide in 
England. 

In the running race at Brighton Beach, the four 


winning horses are known to the * Ring” before the 
races begin. 


SPORTING nen are trying to bring about a prize 
fight with English of Washington, Marshel and Keenan 
of Philadelphia. 


THE prize fight between Barney Campbell and Jack 
Murphy, both of Leadville, is to take place September 21. 
The stakes are $2,000. 

IN the billiard tournament at San Francisco, Chas. 
Saylor won the first prize, $200, and the championsh1 
medal of the Pacific Slope. 

JOHNSON, the noted pool seller of New York and 
lessee of Fleetwood Park, has offered a purse of $5,900 for 
St. Julian and Maud S. to trot for: 

GOLDSMITH Matrnb’s foal, for which Mr. Smith recent- 


ty refused $20,000, recently killed herself at Trenton, N. 
J., in trying to clear a high fence. 





McGratn’s racing filly, Observanéa, broke her leg 
while rnaning at Saratoga and Ex-Governor Bowie’s Belle 
of Baltimore was also disabled for ever. 

DonanokE,. of this city, has posted a forfeit with 
Frank Queen and challenged Carroll of Hoosic Falls to 
wrestle collur-and-elbow for $500 a side. 

THE Lancashire wrestling match between Tom 
Welsh and the famous Teddy Lowe, at Oldham, England, 
was won by Walsh. The stakes were £50. 

WEsTon D. FIsier, at one time thought to be the 
best general player iu the country, has abandoned base 
ball, and now devotes his attention to cricket. 

Gus Hriuy is out with a challenge to all club 
swingers. Auy man in the wor.d isinvited to cover his 
deposit of $25, which he has left with Frank Queen. * *::' 

J. W. Lams won the six-day bicycle race at Carlisle, 
England. He covered 1,003 miles, riding 12 hours per 
day, winning by 3 miles from R. Roberts, who rode 1,000. 


Charles Conner, of New York, the noted wrestler, is © 


now in Denver City. He has issued a challenge to 
wrestle any man in the territories at 155 pounds, for $500 
a side. 

JOHN ENnIs, the pedestrian, tried to imitate O’Leary 
in giving a six-day pedestrian tcurnament, and his first 
effort cost him several hundred dollars, as it was a 
tailure. 

THE single scull race between Warren E. Smith of 
Halifax, N. S., and James Riley of Saratoga, N. Y., for 
$1,000, promises to be agreat one. Smith is said to be 
another Hanlan. 


THE PoLicE GAZETTE which contains the famous 
Owney Geoghegan’s picture and life, can be procured by 
writing to R. K. Fox, publisher of Pouice GazettTe, 183 
William street, New York. 


THE great pigeon shooting match at St. Louis, at 
100 birds, for $500, between Gwynne Price of England 
and Q. D. Lamb of St. Louis, was won by Price by one 
bird. Price killed 82 and Lamb 81. 


Tue backer of Frank Hart, tha famous pedestrian, 
states that if Hart recovers in good season he will go to 
England in company with another well-known pedes- 
trian to contest for the Astley belt in October. 


THE history of the American Prize Ring commenced 
in No. 141 0f the Gazette. Back numbers furnished and 
sent to all parts of the world by application to R. K. Fox, 
Po.icr GAZETTE Office, William street, New York. 


ARRANGEMENTS have been made between Fred Erb, 
Jr., of St. Joseph, Mo., and Mr. W. B. Hanworth, of 
Quincy, to shoot their return match at St. Joseph, Au- 
gust 18; terms and rules the same as the last match. 


AT Boston, on the 16th inst., Daly and Lynch, the 
Irish champion athletes, are to contend in a series of all 
round athletic games against Johnson and Ross, the 
Canadian champions, for the championship of America. 


AFTER the fizzle and school boy performance, 
Byrnes, the great Novia Scotia runner, made in this city 
in his recent twenty-mile race with Warburton, the 
English champion, no one believes that Byrnes ran 
twenty miles in lh. 54m., and beat the best time on 
record. 

JAMES H. RILEY, of Saratoga, has received a chal- 
lenge from Warren Smith, ot’ Halifax, for a three-mile 
race for a stake of $1,000 a side:. Riley will undoubtedly 
send prompt acceptance, and strong efforts, which will 
probably succeed, will be made to have the contest take 
place on Saratoga Lake. 

THE AsTLEY BELT.—The sixth contest for the 
Astiey belt and the long-distance running and walking 
championship of the world will take place at Islington, 
London, England, this Fall. Charles Rowell now holds 
the belt, having won it on two occasions. Rowell will 
have Slower Brown and several English pedestrians 
for opponents, and probably two or three Americans. 
Wm. Pegram, of Boston, the colored pedestrian who 
won second prize in the O’Leary belt centest last April, 
and made a record of 54344 mules, has decided to enter 
for the trophy. Harry Howard, the wrestler and pedes- 
trian, who made a record of 534 miles and won third 
place in the last contest for the O’Leary belt, has also 
decided to be a competitor. Frank Hart, of Boston, the 
colored pedestrian, would have been a competitor, but 
brain fever, with which he was recently attacked, may 
prevent him crossing the Atlantic. Hart’s great record, 
565 miles, made when he won O'Leary’s valuable cham- 
pionship belt, last April, made him just the pedestrian 
to bring back the belt again to thiscountry, for Hart has 
proved himself to be the greatest pedestrian in the world. 
He has only started three times, and 1n every six-day 
race he has beaten his record. In the Astley Belt con- 
test in New York, September, 1879, he sprained his ankle, 
but came in fourth, covering 482 miles. At New York, 
December, 1879, he won the Rose Diamond Belt, beating 
sixty-five starters, and easily covering 54034 miles. At 
New York, April, 1880, he won the O'Leary Belt, and 
covered 565 miles, and could have gone twenty miles 
further had it been necessary for him todo so. Should 
Hart's recent sickness deter him from competing for the 
belt, John Dobler is the best man to represent America in 
the great contest. Dobler came in fourth iu the O’Leary 
belt race and covered 531 miles. He caught cold in the 
middle of the race, when he held first position, and 
looked like a sure winner. The cold settled in his knee, 
which was terribly swelled, and although he suffered 
acute pain from rheumatism in his knee, pluckily kept 
on the track and covered 531 miles—a wonderful per- 
formance under the circumstances, especially when it 
was his first effort in e six-day race. Since, Dobler has 
been taking the best of care of himself, and with careful 
training and first-class care on the track he can beat any 
man in the world in a six-day race, barring accident. 
Rowell, who, though many think him unfeatable. has 
never accomplished any wonderful feat or made what 
can now be considered a first-class six-day score. He 
has started three times in six-day contests. In October, 
1878, at London, in the race for the Astley Belt and 
English championship, Rowell finished third, with a 
record of 470 miles. He was beaten by Corkey and 
Blower Brown. At New York, from March 10 to 15, 1879, 
in the race for the Astley Belt and the world s champuion- 
ship, he won, but only covered 500 miles. At New York, 
September, 1879, he again won the Astley Belt, and the 
worid’s championship, covering 52444 miles. It will be 
seen that Rowell’s record does not at all compare with 
the wonderful performance made by Hart, Pegram, 
Howard and Dobler. Roweil. it is true, has never been 
pushed, but records speak for themselves, and we prefer 
public performances to supposed efforts. If Dobler, 
Pegram and Howard goto England and compete for the 
belt and all reach the post in condition, 1t would not at 
all be surprising to see the Astley Belt again brought 
back to America. 


In the next week's issue of the Gazette will appear a full 
size portrait of FE. W. ; 


Johnson, the champion athlete of 
Canada. 


As Mr. Johnson always competes in the Caledo 
nian games throughout the United States and the Dominion. 
his numerous admirers will have a good opportunity to se- 
cure his picture. 


ez 





AUG. 21, 1880.} 


THE NATIONAL POLICE 





GAZETTE: NEW YORK. 











MRS. WETMORES SUICIDE. 


The Unhappy History of an Ameri- 
can Belle Who was “ Struck” 
by a Title—A Lesson for 
Match-Making Mammas 
With High As- 


pirations. 





(With Portraits. ] 


American woman have always had a very dangerous 
penchant tor foreign matches. Just what this foolish 
fancy is apt to lead to in about nine cases out of ten has 
been sadly illustrated in the case of Mrs. Annie Wet. 
more, once a New York society leader and belle. At the 
present time she lies in the Stranger’s Cemetery at St. 
Germain-en-Laye, Paris, and her titled ‘‘ mash ’’ (to use a 
vulgarism) is frolicking around the world looking for 
more hearts to break. Lord Henry Paget is his name, 
and the belles of Newport, Long Branch, etc., and their 
mammas whoare looking out for a ‘‘big catch ”’ will find 
amoral in the story of the sad tragedy detailed below, 
as clipnei from the Parisian :— 

A tew days ago several residents in Paris received the 
following funeral notice: 

Vous etes prie d’assister au service funebre de Ann 
Eliza .Wetmore, nee Dougherty, decedee rue Chateau- 
bri.nd, 12 le 21 Juiliet, 1880, a Page de 33 ans qui se 
feront le Samedi 24 courant, a 10 heures.}z precises, en 
VEghse Americaine, rue Bavard, 17. On senrenmra a 
VEglise. L’inhumation aura lien a St. Germain-en-Laye. 

It was a summons to the funeral of a woman who, 
heart broken and unhappy, had taken her own life be- 
cause her noble lover, the Marquis of Anglesey, had not 
only deserted her and lett her almost penniless, but had 
married another woman. 

The story of this sad romance is any-hing but in favor 
of Lord Henry Paget. Lord Paget’s second wife was a 
Miss Boyd, whose people are Australians, but who now 
live in apartments in the Avenue des Champs-Elvsees- 
Some four years ago Lady Paget died at Boulogne 
Among her acquaintances was Mrs. Wetmore, an Ameri- 
can lady, trom New York city. Shortly after her lady. 
ship’s. death Lord Paget deciared his love for the fair 
American, and so susceptible was the foolish creature to 
his noble influences that she forsook home and friends 
for him. They came to Paris together, and Lord Henry 
Paget installed Mrs. Wetmore in apartments adjoining 
his own. They were seen together at all hours. 
Wherever he went she accompanied him. There was, 
apparently, nothing in this to shock the moral Weas of 
certain fashionable English-speaking people 1n this city, 
for Mrs. Wetmore and her noble paramour had many 
friends who continued to call upon them precisely as if 
they were ignorant of the illegal manner in which the 
couple, were living. But within a year Lord Henry 
Paget’s jealousy had compelled his mistress to give up 
her old acquaintances, and from that time up to the mo- 
ment of her death, she is said to have been true and 
faithful to him in all things. Lord Henry, it is claimed, 
had promised her tbat if she would only obtain a divorce 
from her husband, he would forthwith make her his 
lawful wife. With a view to obtaining a legal separation, 
she commmunicated with Mr. Wetmore, and that gentle- 
man, in due course, brought suit against his wife for 
divorce on the ground of adultery and desertion. The 
court granted him a divorce, but permitted their only 
child, a son, to live with the mother. 

About the same time that the news of her divorce 
reached her from America her lover came into his title 
as Marquis of Ang'esey by the deathof hisfather. Foru 
while the relations of the lovers were imore affectionate 
than ever. They laid plans for the summer, and the 
new-fiedged Marquis begged her to visit a fashionable 
dressmaker in the Rue de la Paix and lay ina stock ot 
clothes for a season on the seashore. Among the ladies 
to whom the Man quis had presented her was Lady Albert 
Pelham Clinton. This was over three years age, and the 
two have been intimate triendsever since. Lady Clin- 
ton, who 1s kinswoman to the Duke of Newcastle, 1s one 
of the belles of the English colony in Paris. Perhaps it 
would be more correct to say she was one of the belles, 
for latterly she has been living a very seciuded life on ac- 
count of a bereavement in the death of Sir Claude Scott, 
a kinsman, recently deceased. To the frequenters of last 
year’s Salon Lady Clinton will be recalled by a large 
portrait painted by Edward Harrison May, an American 
artist, representing her as **Margueri‘e.’’ She and Mrs. 
Wetmore were together almost constantly, and Lady 
Clinton does nct hesitute to speak in the highest terms ot 
her dead friend, now buried beneath the green grass at 
Saint Germain. Mrs. Wetmore often read Lady Clinton 
extracts froin the love letters she daily received from 
Loid Paget whenever he visited England; and in all of 
these missives there were vows of everlasting love, and 
in most of them promises to make her his wife whenever 
she should be freed from her American husband. 

A little over a month ago, that is to say, on the 20th of 
June, Lord Anglesey bade Mrs. Wetmore a tender good- 
by, saying that he vas going over to London and that he 
should be gone for several days. 

They kissed euch other and said good-by, and he was 
oft for England; not, however, until he had assured Mrs. 
Wetmore that he would be back on the following Sat- 
urday. Early in the month of June the Marquis met the 
Hon. Mrs. Wodehouse, widow of the second son of Lord 
Kimberley and daughter of Mr. Preston King of Georgia, 
sometime Postmaster-General at Washington but now 
deceased. Mrs. Wodehouse, nee Minnie King, was in- 
troduced to Lord Anglesey by his Australian relatives, 
the Boyds, whose apartments in the Champs-Elysees 
were ciose by those occupied by the charming widow. 
After an acquaintance of three or four weeks the Marquis 
asked Mrs. Wodehouse to marry him, and she consented. 
When Lord Paget left Mrs. Wetmore that fateful morning 
in June he drove to the station, and thence crossed over 
to London. There he remained until Thursday morning, 
June 24, when he hurried back to Paris. On Saturday, 
June 27, the Marquis drove to the house of Mrs. Wode- 
hause, 33 Avenue des Champs-Elysees, and thence with 
the fair American widow to the British Embassy in the 
Faubourg St. Honore. The bride was attired in pear!- 
colored satin, profusely trimmed with white lace, and 
having a shirt front of white muslin and lace. A Leg- 
horn bonnet, shaded with ostrich plumes, completed this 
wedding toilet. The Marquis of Anglesey was dressed in 
a Prinee Albert black cloth coat, a crimson scarf, and 
doeskin trousers. In one of his coat pockets he had 
stowed away, not his coronet, buta letter, which, when 
the wedding ceremony was finished, he hastened to send 
by a commissionnaire to its destination 
away the bride, and in front of the massive gateway 
leading to the Ambassadorial palace stalked half a dozen 


Lord Lyons gave 





or so detectives, each having 1n his possession a photo- 

graph of a lady whom they were to prevent at all hazards 

from entering the piace. That lady was Mrs. Wetmore, 

who, perfectly unconscious of what was going on at the 

Embassy, was at that very moment waiting the return of 

Paget from London. Then the commissionaire arrived 

with the letter just referred to. Init the Marquis bade 

her good-by forever, and informed her that ‘‘before you 

have read these lines I shall be married to another.” 

The words swam before her eyes, the floor sprang up- 

ward; cold drops of perspiration stood vut in great beads 
on her face and forehead; the air grew dark, and with a 
sharp and sudden, but low, almost inaudible cry she 
fainted away. Hearing her fall from her chair, the maid 
ran into the room, and lifting her mistress from the floor 
soon had her back to consciousness. 

“For the love of God, come to me at once,”’ she wrote to 
Lady Clinton. 

For afew days Mrs. Wetmore suftered a great deal. 
She was, if not quite penniless, almost so, for the rich 
Marquis had left her onity about 3,000 francs, and she 
owed much more than that sum to her landlord and to the 
shopkeepers. Then Lady Clinton, whom she had.sum- 
moned to her side when the first blow fell, took Mrs. Wet- 
more to her own apartments inthe Rue Chateaubriand. 
Mrs. Wetmore was naturally greatly depressed, more par- 
ticularly when the Marquis re:used peremtorily to ever 
see her again. She had some throught of suing him tor 
breach of promise of marriage in the British courts, but 
concluded not todoso. She hada strong case, however; 
for out of 140 letters which the Marquis had written to 
her, five at least, it is claimed, contained absolute and 
separate promises of marriage. 

Meanwhile the Marquis’ business men in Paris indi- 
rectiy offered her 25,000 francs for acomplete settlement, 
she to return his letters. This money, 1f well invested, 
would have brought her in an annual income of about 
1,000 francs, and she positively declined to settle for such 
asum. Ona former occasion the Marquis, when he was 
Lord Henry Paget, settied, as it is said, a somewhat sirr.i- 
lar case by allowing his discarded mistress, a woman by 
the name of Loyd, £1,000 a year during her lifetime. 

Utterly broken down by the distressing circumstances, 
Mrs. Wetmore took to hard drinking, and was utterly 
miserable when refused wines and liquors. She resorted 
to all sorts of expedients to secure something to drink, 
and even went so far as to drink up all of Lady Clinton’s 
cologne and other scents. Day and night she would cry 
aloud tor something to drink; but the servants had their 
orders, and dare not disohey their instructions. 

The day before her death, which occurred on Wednes- 
day, July 21st, Mrs. Wetmore and Lady Clinton had a 
long interview, during which the latter entreated her 
friend to stop begging the maid for liquor, as under no 
circumstances would any be furnished her. Mrs. Wet- 
more threw her arms around Lady Clinton and exclaimed, 
‘*Oh, you are such a dear darling. How can I ever repay 
you? How little you know the great blow I shall bring 
on you!’’ Lady Clinton now knows what was meant by 
those last few words, and is of opinion that at that very 
moment Mrs. Wetmore was meditating suicide. 

That night Mrs. Wetmore moaned and gruaned more 
than ever, and all through the night kept crying out to 
the maid to fetch her some brandy. The next morning 
she appeared in a better state of mind, and Lady Clinton 
went out for 3 few minutes on matters of business. She 
was soon followed by her maid, who informed her that 
Mrs. Wetmore was dying. She hurried home, and on 
entering Mrs. Wetmore’s room found her suftering terri- 
bly. She sent the maid 1n one direction, and the coach- 
man in another, for adoctor; but before they had re- 
turned with a physician Mr. Hunter, an elderly American 
gentleinan, an old acquuintance.and friend of Mrs. Wet- 
more’s, came in and assisted Lady Clinton in trying to 
bring life back to the dying woman. Presently two physi- 
cians arrived, and they, too, did their best; but all was 
in vain. The poor creature died at 3 o’clock, in the most 
dreadful agony. , 

The police authorities, after the usual formalities, gave 
the body over to Lady Clinton, who became responsible 
for the funeral arrangements. The following Saturday 
the funeral service was conducted by the Rev. Dr. Mor- 
gan, at the American Chapel in the Rue Bayard, but not 
more than eight or ten persons being present. Then the 
body was taken to St. Germain, and there deposited in 
the Protestant burying ground; and thus ended the last 
sad rites over the remains of the unfortunate woman. 

All of the expenses of the funeral had been cheerfully 
borne by Lady Clinton; but she received a note from Lord 
Anglesey’s lawyer curtly informing her that his lordship 
would be responsible for the same to the extent of £50 
sterling. Lady Clinton at once replied that the amount 
expended had already exceeded that suin, and that she 
intended that her dead friend should have at least a 
burial befitting one who had so long been the intimate 
friend of a marquis. 

Perhaps Lord Anglesey has his own excuses to give for 
leaving Mrs. Wetmore; but certainly his friends are ready 
to make them for him. One of his kinsmen, a young man 
who frequents the boulevaris, has said, since Mrs. Wet- 
more’s suicide, that the Marquis left her because of her 
exc-edingly dissipated habits. It has been stated since 
her suicide that last spring, at the Artists’ Ball, at the 
Grand Opera House, she became so intoxicated that she 
had to be taken out of the building, to the great annoy- 
ance of the Marquis. Another report is that at a private 
dinner given at the house of a French Count in the Bouie- 
vard Haussmann she stepped up to the buflet and drank 
six or seven glasses of cognac without stopping. 

The Marquis of Anglesey came into his present: title 
some four or five months ago. One of his nephews is mar- 
ried to the daughter of the late Paran Stevens of New 
York. 





AMUSEMENTS. 


FOOTLIGHT FAVORITES 


ILL shortly be published, containing large portraits, 

In stage costume, with biographical sketches of the 
most prominent of our American and European stage 
beauties. Newsdealers and others who desire to obtain 
FOOTLIGHT FAVORITES (the best and only book of the 
kind ever published in America) should send in their 
orders without detay. RICHARD K. FOX, Publisher, 
William and Spruce sts., New York. 








ARRY HILL'S Gentiemen’s Sporting Theatre, Billarc 
Parlors and Shooting Galiery with Ball Room and 
Restaurant attached, No. 22, 24, 26, 30 and 32 Houston 
Street, and 147, 149 and 151 Crosby Street. N. Y. Open all 
the year round. Grand Sparring Match by first-class 
peeteemonass. Male and Female, several times nightly. 
sreat novelty entertainment on the stage, hitting the 
aaaing peanes of the hour and the topics of the men of 
ay srund Sacred Concert pie! 4 Sunday night. Entire 
change and new faces every week. 
ISMARCK HALL, 464 Pearl, cor Pearl and Chatham 
Streets. Concert every evening at 7:30, under direc- 


NANA! 


NOW READY. 


SECOND EDITION OF 


GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM 


AND 


CITY CHARACTERS. 


WITH NEW AND SPICY 


Tllustrations. 





Complaints have reached us that there is some 
difficulty in obtaining Glimpses of Gotham 
outside of New York City. We desire to in- 
torm the public that the Book is not oul of 
print, and any number of Copies can be had by 
sending direct to 


RICHARD K. FOX, Publisher, 


183 William St., New York; P. 0. Box 40. 


PRICE 28 CENTS BY MAIL. 
The Trade Supplied from this Office. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

















UDGE for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents with age, 
height, color of eyes and hair you will receive by re- 
turn mail a correct photograph of F nated future husband or 
wife, with name and date ot marriage. Address W. Fox, 
P. O. Drawer 33 Fultonville, N. Y. 


Re Rare and mney. Reading.—GLIMPSES 

OF GOTHAM AND CITY CHARAUTERS with I'lustra- 

trations and Large Portraits of well-known actresses. 
pg oc aa the Book to the PusBtisner, P. O. Box 40, 
ew York. 


C= French Transparent Playing Coe, each 
-card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visible only 
when held to the light.. Warranted to suit. Full pla 
deck-of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, prepaid. J. 
Patrick, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. 











| ig te Covers for binding the Nationa, Poticr 
GazETrTE will sent to any address in the United 
States on receipt of $1.25. Back numbers of the GazeTtTx 
can — be obtained by addressing the publisher, 
Ricwakp K. Fox, William and Spruce Streets, New York. 








J YNCH’S Diamond Store, 925 tah mi near 21st 
A 1 , mt of Diamond 
Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’ Eyes, 
Jewelry, Silverware, &c., at prices 25 per cent. lower 
than any other house. Send for Catalogue. 


Street. The largest and finest assortme 


ig Os ~ me 5c. Special subjects 10c. each, 3 for 
25c. 75e. per doz. Catalogues of Photos, Choice Books, 
&c., 3c. N. L. Watney, 67 Jackson Street, Chicago, Il. 





i len Teaser, by mail, 10 cents The Tickler, 2 for 10 
cents, merely a song. P. Martin, Box 547, Baitimore, 
M Send 20c. silver, or 25c. in stamps. 








ANTED.—A complete file of the Days” Doings for 1874, 
for which full price will be paid. Address Days 
DoinGs, P. O. Dox 40, New York city. . 


epg you want to win at cards, send for the 
Secret Helper. A sure .thing. It wali beat old 
sports, Address H. 0. Brown, Salein, N. H. 


CARCE Books ctc., Rare Semple and Catelogue, 3 
cent stamp, SamMPLe Uo., Box 973 Haverhill, Mass. 

g F PRIZE Puzzle and 30 Photos Female Beauties, 10cts. 

pe) and stamp. Lock Box 3, Reading Pa. 


Cee D’Amour, very gay, for gents only, 15 for 250. 
Saufrva & Co., Williamsburgh, N. Y. ; 


} ACY Goods. Sample, 10c. Circulars, 3c. Address, 

UV MonRor Carp Co., Bloomington, Ind 

NIGHT Scenes, 15 for 25¢. ; Rich, Rare and Racy. W. 
Sizer, New Haven, Conn. 





ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at MARK MAYER’s 100 Fulton 
street, New York. 





PICTORIAL PRINTING! 
WE DESIRE TO CALL THE ATTENTION OF 
HATTERS, BARBERS, SALOON-KEEP- 


ERS, CONCERT HALLS, 


AND THE 
ADVERTISING PUBLIC GENERALLY, 
‘TO OUR 
New, Attractive and Comic Illustrations 
FOR 


BUSINESS CARDS. CIRCULARS, DODGERS, 


HAND-BILLS, ETC. 


No other Job Printing Establishment in the coun- 
try can furnish such a variety of 


ORIGINAL WOOD CUTS 


Adapted to all branches of business. Parties desiring 
to make their advertising effective, will find it to 





tion of Professor Peterson. 50 Lady Cashiers in atten- 





every evening. 
mission Free 


( XFORD GARDEN, 
every evening. 
P.M. 


Ales, Wines, Liquors and Segars. Ad 





192 Chatham Square. 
Sacred Concert Sunday evenings, 7 
30 Lady Cashiers in attendance. Admussion Free. 





Concert | 


their advantage to send for samples and _ price- 
| list, which will be furnished free ot cost. Be careful 


| when writing to state the nature of business. 


dance. Admission Free. 
YEOGHEGAN’S New Summer Garden. Free and | 
J Rasy. No. 105 Bowery. Sparring and Wrestling | 


MANHATTAN STEAM PRINTING COMPANY. 
183 William Street, New York. 


P. O. Box 40, 





MEDICAL. 








RECOMMENDED BY THE FAOULTY. 


TARRANT’S 
COMPOUND EXTRACT 


CUBEBS AND COPAIBA. 


This compound is superior to any preparation hitherto 
invented, combining in a very highly concentrated state 
the medical properties of the Cubebs and Copaiba. 

One recommendation this preparation enjoys over all 
others is its neat, portable form, put up in pots: the mode 
in which it may be taken is both pleasant and convenient, 
being in the form of a paste, tasteless, and does not im- 
pair the digestion. Price $1. Prepared only by 


TARRANT & COMPANY, 
DRUGGISTS AND CHEMISTS, 


278 and 280 Greenwich Street, New York. 
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


oo TO LADIES! 


1,000 TESTIMONIALS. 
LEUCORRHA OR “ WHITES,’ 
FUNGUS GROWTHS, INFLAMMATION of the WOMB or 
the FEMALE BLADDER, ULCERATION, and other dis- 
eases of the UTZ RUS or the VAGINA, CURED after a few 


applications of 
Oo GALE’S LEUCORRHINE, 





CTOR 
Stn, VEGETABLE and HERBAL remedy, to be had 
ONLY from 3 


P. 0. Bo 151s Nee 4 rec 
. oO. x 1513, New York City. 
Price with Apparatus, &2. ity 





NCURABLES no longer—Urinary diseases, strictures, 
i varicocele, nervous debility, dizziness, exhansted vital- 
itv, consumption, gravel, stoné, diabetes, dropsy. paraly- 
sis, rheumatism, catarrh, neuralgia, malaria, liver. bili- 
ousness, heart, kidneys, bladder, prostrate gland, ulcers, 
and Bright's diseases. A 1 edical treatise free, giving di- 
rections for their cure without cutting, cauauc, round 

ain, or confinement, by the European and American 
edical Bureau specialty physicians’ vegetable remedies, 
or Asahel Natural Mineral Spring Water. Offices, 291 
Broadway, New York. 








be Summer Solstice.—One great rearon why hot 
. Lata 7 igh gh anny Yee hg the fact jask tee body 
ex sted e labors o' e year. In . it is 
natural that this should be so. ; 
sist the tendency to exhaustion it onlv bocomes necessary 
to re-invigorate the body which can be readily dore by 
one or two bottles of Warner's Safe Tonic. This remedy 
is being extensively used by i barb for the purpose 
and is for sale by druggists in all parts of the world. 





AN’S MISSION on Earth.—A Popular Medical Trea- 
tase, clearly explaining the hidden causes which sap 
vitality and shorten the duration of life, with hints for 
the removal of the same, showing how overtaxed powers 
may be fully restored and obstacles to marriage ovetowms. 

<3 paponp etic + aga gh? war 4 ~ postane omg oo Address 

A » Museum o natomy, ience and A 

6th Avenue, New York city. “i ool 





OCUTA Capsulets are fast supersedi Cu 
Copaiba as a safe and reliable vere for | iKianes Com 
laints, and Diseases of the Urinary Organs. Recent or 
hromec. The word Docuta is on every box. Price per 
box, with full er (small size) 75 cents 
gh’ recelpt of orice by Doxbie'Dicx EGov" Weome™ 
price by Dunnpas Dick bg v 
Street, New York. Circulars free. ‘pecrat 





ST AerLing Discovery.—Lost Manhood Restored.—A 

victim of youthful imprudence causing premature 

decay, nervous debility, lost manhood, etc., having tried 

self cure, which he will mendphne tobi teliee agen 
c which he will se x toh 

address J. H. Rexves, 43 Chatha.n Street, N.Y — 


= 








CARD.—To all who are suffering from the and 
indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay 
loss of manhood, &c., 1 will send a recipe that will cure 
OU, FREE OF CHARGE. This great remedy was discovered 
y & missionary in South America.. Send a self-addressed 
phi, = Sig the Rev. Josxzru T. Inman, Station D New 


I ioc teuas enon OF yours. 

ecipe free for the s y cure of Seminal Weakness 
Lost Manhood and all disorders br : 

ful indiscretions.. A sure cure. Addressee’ —— — 


Davipson & Co. 
78 Nassau Street, New York. 


RESCRIPTION Free.—For the Speedy C 
P Weakness, Lost Manhood Premature 
vousness, pespcetesty ake all disorders brought on by in- 


discretion or excess. Any @ ist has the 
Dr. Jaques & Co., 130 W. Sixth Street Cineinned Gis 


DSEA8ts of the sexual organs, 
cured ‘without medicines. 





Se ee 


e of Semina | 
bility, Ner- 


recent or ch 
se Allan’s Soluble Meni 


galed, Bourioy, palonied, Ocigher, Ui pong) to Jeo. 
for citeular ee one mireet, New York, 


nrc 


ISEASES in either sex, however induced, s 
D permanently cured; inveterate cases She copay Bl 
inations free; hours 9tola:d5to8. Jams P. CAMPPELL 
M.D., 135 West 11th st., cor. 6th av., New York, Est’d 1856 








LLEN’S Brain Food.—Positively cures Nerv . 
ity and all Weakness of Sexual Organs: price Sy ati 
Druggists. Send for circular to 315 1st Ave., New York. 





centripetal 


LECTRIC Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debility; the 
only reliable. ‘Send for Circular. Dr. P. : 
Broadway, New York. — a ae 


EIDLITINE Seidlitz Powders are as pleasant . L aan - 
ade, 5centseach. Atall Drug Stores Try =r 
AFETY Wash, price $1 Der | ackage, sent bv na 2 ‘Ad 
S dress C. E. WiLtiams, Box Bae. Osh osh, Wistonsins 











LOTTERIES. 








NEW YORK’S DOINGS AFTER DARK. 


667\ LIMPSES OF GOTHAM” and “CITY CH } 
yj J ; ARAC.- 
G TERS,” the spiciest and richest reading (with 
authentic illustrations sketched by special artists) ever 
published in the United States. If you want to know all 
pone gg rae of = pest Petrogotts by gaslight, 
ait . and 3c. for postave to the Publis ‘G 
of Gotham,” P, O. box 40, New York — — 


rece NOTICE. 
4 
Judge Brown, of the United States Circuit Court. or 
March 31, made the following decisions: Bee 
1. a the Commonwealth Distribution Company is 
egal. 
2. That its drawings are fair. 
ever declared legal by the United 
The Postmaster General 
order against the deliver 
Registered letters will 
paid as formerly. 


2222222 333383 
a ae Bee 


The only Lottery Co., 
States Court. 

has therefore recivded his 
of mails to this comapny. 

be delivered and postal orders 
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Popular Drawing COMMONWEALTH DISTRIBUTION 
COMPANY in public at Macauley’s Theatre, Louisville 
Ky., on Tuesday j 


——23D 


33 


AUGUST 31. 


Authorized by the Legislature and sustained by the courts 


of Kentucky. 

1,960 Prizes, $112,400; Capitals, $30,000, $10,000. #5 
000, 10 Of $1,000; 1,947 others trom $500 down. . Hs 

Tickets $2; halves, $1. 

Address R. M. BOARDMAN, Courier-Journal Building 
Louisville, Ky., or same at 309 Broadw ay, New York’ 
of W. PORTER, 1,227 Broadway, New York. or T. J. 
COMMERFORD, 212 Broadway, New York. : j 


| ATEWSDEALERS and Agents will do the 

N favor by advising him at ( 
in obtaining their 
of New Yor 


publishera 
once of any difficulty or delay 
supply of the Nationat Povick Gagerre 
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“HURRAH FOR KING NEPTUNE!”-FROLICS 








